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PROLOGUE. 

FROM ffrigbtlyFktcUt*! Ipof^Ca»^4'r4t0 M$f^, 
n\HHfn^m,ti4-:tb^lig^Sc*msmM, 
For witbfuib earehft baft^ bh Play vas vrit, 
Sounperuj'dtacbtixmbtoffiatttdUrit^ . \. . » 
^(^WeafonlfhisWk folamtlyfm^t, S 

That ^twou'd as fcttmytntfur Stage httbttt^^ > 

^sforjr^mi^mlMlemyiSritKvum'sPe^coat. J. 

Sofbatfrotutb^-Oid.wcmMJt^iftpufficefyy,. ■ ". \ 

Jtiioofilyligbt.allFalhihwuifBXle.' 

J^o Set-drefs Morals ftrmdit^t U affiigbt ym 

Pram tbe dear mod^ Follies that delight yo». - 

^yittibmgVi<xinfaire^F<nrnsmaylmky-'''''^^ 

m .^ fbejmoH of mr keen Satyy^iJ^i i ' 

Hujhands and Wives tefffaroit^Jtysiimyfiiml^ * - , 

-^ntl mutual Rag^tkeir mutual Sham* rtveali 

Or more to top tbsF^ionxfn in^ivMt»y ^ • 

^d ntMual Gifiltt their tuf^ud Sbsmf confthe t^i . 

■Ih-firmif^ Bgau'iuay rattle tbrougjb the &rJeets,' 

4»dTaywftb Privilege the TradesrnraH's Debts i 

IVbfle Spoufe at Home, vbpfe Tondneft bdf undone bet^ 

tier Jewels Pawns for Sharte/sVgbtstff HowHtr : 

Sbarpersfroht Bubbles t99^lat9t may Find^ ' 

•^«diif(^tbeaacb»etbMJ^'xieridMmd., 

OurVbiefs abroad maymomt tbel^tnitrTrtmb^' ,v 

Irbtle Grooms at Horn with. Waffrt baeh the Irmki C ' 

Farties''xainfi Parties too may firain the tavti 

^ each pretend tbeir Country is fbeir Cmfei 

^en if their Mtrmurings fecret Spring you Tra 

Tts who enjf^i^ nmt who aBs Wromg in place j 
For when difputed Prep*^ not i'tV^wa% ' . 
ToHfee bow nicety Pbintt mwM byteObmm, 
No, faith I All forts ofMrn^HBdMatumimttf 
rrom tbefefafe Scenes go unfeprao'd away. 
Front late Exper;et$ce tau^ m flight tVold RlUe 
Of Profit with Delight : TChis Ptay't-^ JJl Fool, 
SockarofSenfe, and garnHb^d with Grimace^' 
That wifify it dependsjtr ks Sitccejr ' 

0»<fa«f //^Bullock'/ Griu. sf»d?ttik/jFac9, 
^iphfir bumble mjjLk'd£tat» aim ytt , 
*f Hfif^ Grate for Sipuor Qbberiai 
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f'ink^hmdn takiog BkSm^ by the Sleeve, ipeaks. 

Pin. TJOLDI HoWl Sirhi\\<K\\Thufm0^ 
^-'' JndtaikalStUmtifrtwotfiW^^)^^ 
fiul. fhol Pox t noth^ befide^yow Jefis ats ffwre mVogue. '^ 

. If I don^t think yo^febtli dkme^ th^ rMkmg. 
Pm. ^, hut you kncw-^ Fm kettif^ wth 4n Afs to hack me^ 
BuL 6t Sir^ fir tbat^ you'll jmdy indfed^ dear Brother^ 
^ That's hut one K(^s bathng of dntkher : ' i 
^ J^owtho" tbejefiisfiale^ ^Mtht^xdiitn^ ' 

^ It may he new to fee ^eRidqc riddeiv " . * 

[ TrippB.«p liis He^ and bcftr ides kiiii.^ . 
fifi. Odfo^artf the Dog 4idUfmHlu^ — * 

BuL —. r ■ ' ; ' ' Mr, no*^ 

Tm only hacJdni of my Friend^ or fix 

NoTPi^ pray Sirs^^eB me^^ \d^dyou ^erfee a Vace^ . 

: : [Shewing it to the Aui^encc. J 
Jn every GrfunjAance mere like an Afe ? 
And ist not jujt^^ that I jbou'd now keep dawn^. 
The Afe that has fo op;en rid the Tmn i 
But that thou mayfi henafter gm^ mem Wtfe ^ - 

Heyday / What f«W #-^ l^'^- ^^^^"^Z^ 

Pin- s , : , ■ \ " ^^ ^^t ten you when I rife? ^ 

[Throws, But aver his Head, and mounts on him.3- 

BuL Ods,meJ the Beajl has thrown me , 

Pin^ ^--r — ^ — — Dowuy Rogue^ downc. 

Thus Rightful Monareht JLe-afcend their Thronop. v ' 
So have Ijeen^ and tidib as little Rm^y 
Britains and Frtntsh mopch hto Towns and'Out r 
And thus hy fudden Turns of good and ill Lucky 
^ yi^oriousVinVyfirrdes.theConqu^ ^ 

Sut now J to let jou fee yow CQiHi;uer6r^s Vertue^ ^ , 
Tho^^ Siai)e^ I have you dcn^^^r^^ Ifaom to hurtyou^ 
hnlfrea,^zuflhlyield:,reralhhkmi^^ . ^ 

, Mitt proviSy tbatrmanA&M iskU asTbu. 

2 .•'^'- ;- • Pin, 
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Isprjl to ffuike Men'Slavfis^ thenfet *em Tree. 

< Get up you Puppy » ^\ .^^ 

Bui. — ^T ^-^— Welli WW lefs agree. [ Rifes. ^ 

-Apd, a$ j^ou firH prq^^d^ befrkndjjpe Flfyu 

^iiu/3Q»^VJ^?'^'TrT. QC^^ ^Gallants, hajiowSmikste D/^ 

AnI your Petitioners Jhallfver praj^ :^ 
Bulr That every Lover to tbefe Scenes inclind^ ^ 

May the fame Favour from irif Mijheff find. ^ 
Pin. May all the married Dames freferve their Spoufes^ 

From Vrink^ l^e Hours^ am ill reputed Houfes. . 
Bui. Msy no ripe Vtrgin bere^ pafr Tifenty tarry ^ 

But the.fifB Swain^ that Woes her^ Love^ and Marry. 
Pin. Widows that ftamelefs Ue^ like unfiirrd Fire^ 

Be blown iy Tounger Brothers to Defire. , 

Bui. MayyoUy tha\hsep no Cavs^ that m, wont marrv^ 

Skim the fbeet CreamybtiwJs ofyow Neighbour's Dairy. 
PiiU May ^h^ Soldiers^ that ha^je lain in Tr/enehes^ 

. Good Wmter-^S^arters find, and foft-^^ found Wenshes. 
Bui. The Beaux fiiU make Suhfcriptions for the Fair^ 

And each Frefented Ticket cure Devoir. ' 
Pen. Each Fair lymph's Loye^ that's now abroad in Wars\ 

Come laden Home^ with His — and Her Arrears. , 
Bui. May all the Gmufhers make their Bubbles fay>^ ' 

And dmh "noint^emfor their Itch of Pl^. 
Pin. Each mfs that pays her only Half^rown duly^ 

Be ten-fold re^i^urs*d it by a Cully : - 

Bui. And majf thofe Cullies^ wmm their Charms fo Tlrge^n^ 

Neer fmdOccafion after for a Surgeon. 
Pin. So may thefe Wifbes wait on all thatfay^ 

In hearty Claps^ they will fupport thfi Play, 
^ And Cram the Houfe^ t^ the Author Vlhf. 
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.>i;, MEN. . ' . . • 

^ Oliver 0»tmt^ Mh.Fmk^mm, 

Youag OmwHj Mr* WiU^s. 

Cunrnghafffy Mt. Booth. 

Sit Gregory Coofe^ %Jk. Bkllocl^^ 

SatmHet Simpky Mr. Cibk^. ' 

Sir Threadhan G4»(r^> ^ Mr. Fadi^ 

Frifcia^j, ' $Ac, Keener 

■ W OM E'N..' •- 

. • - " \ " ^ ^ . • ...'.' ' • : 

Ltteinda Niece to &0/i««r^ . Mis..0ii^eldL 

Mirabdy ^ . Mr& Portar*' 

■ Lady Cmry^, '■ ' ^ [ . / I^^ JF>»c]b4. 
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The Rival Fools. 

^_^„^ . ■ \ ' '- -n ^ - r L . IJ.M .1 . „.| 

ACT L SCENE I. 

S C B tf B Sir C^eft Hu^e. 

jek«r Sir Otivor Outwit, W 21 Outwit 

t.ihd. f^lti, rmfioBoy, i have been at AgediisKalf''year. 
^^ SkOL Why tben. Sir, you have been fit t? 
•^% lite by your Wi» thcfe two Yeais. 
^-^ r.Ota*. Wits, Sir! 
Sir 0/. Wits, Sk, ay, Wits» Bki aiklairairyffMdAUowatice 
too *, I (hall be fonry to imd I hare fpent my Time in getting 
t Fool, thou know'ft all I have was g^ by my Wits. And 
tsaatt thott own thy fdf fo ^nogsnaaite, as to tell me thou wanted 
Moay at thy Years? why I never <^'d to tell my Fatha fo 
ifitema^i^hooM^oy. 

¥. Ocff. You 4!ad very giOod Ltxit, fure Sir*, pmy ii«w did 
you- live? 
$ir€%*Vl%^ asaGeiittefMl»(houMltve, bymyWits,Sir- 
. Y. Out, There are indeed a ereat ittiit)r^dlGcBCleme& about 
the Wdrtt; 1%r; fekit Men w Honour and Fof^ioc ciU'*em 



Sir Oil ^Miaw} feui«ft«rri«b Fools that hftve paid^ their 
Expoience of good Company may tail at *cnci petha^ (Lofeti 
^lA ^h&ve trafd to foUsik t^'tfiow> boil we that are wifer 
J^nSi7<tl)l6''t^imdtyMPfflfrii%eiliJMisJlftu!i - •>' 
' Yt Orfr/ Wbil, &ti"SKi^ yDlt0\^'ydtt4kive aside a ^m^ 
Eftate by your bigenuity, I hopejnm wlH let fa«r fomtkf be 
the busier for*t. 
"^ « - B SitOLAyt 
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2 The Riihtl Fools, ' - ■ 

Sir 01 Ay, ay, that 1 will^ why thou (halt have my very 
original Receipt to make fuch another Fortune ,by. 

y. 0«r. Pray, let's hear it. Sir. 

Sir 01 Why, Sir, I had no fooner bnifli'd into the World, 
bat the firft Degree I took in thriving, was to lyc dofe Intel- 
ligent for weisrfiing j com'd give this L(ad, or that ripir^Sti* 
zen a tf ue Catalogue of all the Maidenheads beeweea Charing' 
Crofs SindJUgate, how many Iky aiAongft Chanibefiaaidsj how 
many in the Exchange (tho* very few there I muft confcfs)^ 
and,how many at the Boarding'SdipoL ' ■■- 

Y. Out. But, Sir,-^ in our Age this is called Pimping. 

Six 01. .^irr^l I got majiy a. round $um by it, when my 
Father wou'd not give me a Groat — —Then, Sir, I was in 
with all the_Top G^mdllers, and when th^ewas a fat Squii-e 
to be fleec'd, 1 had my Office among them tod, 'and tho* I fay 
it, w^onc of the neateft Operators about Town. 
- Y. Out. Why, this was turning downright ^aflrper, Sitv 

Sir 0/, Turning a Peony, Sirrah J I l*/d, I Uv'd ! 4jd not I 
live Feoi ^ I bailed, I ftirf'd, I was ^ bufit; asa Bee^ had all 
the World to. rov?, w,^ aist^'euird, a M»i»fc^aiii{:e,^from every 
Flowery traverfe, make Mdiiey-, Str^, ahd v^hen' you've 
tailed it, cditfe^ wi^ 6i^ that'ilolko $we^t$.areb«^. , .| : 

Y.Owfi And wJwtiliis your Couirfe of Life, Sii^?- . ? 

Sir 0/. Till I grqw old and purfie, ^d then I grew-k Meii*» 
C^oienstoo, and Coi^denoes^ thai ^c^ bc^an ta.puti th^ogSt 
<silled ExecutcMrlhips U{K» m«, the Q^^ge; of Or]^ai)9k .^m 
harmlefe Animals, that I chuck'd under the (^U),^;aiM^fe>Qyua(l 
Oit to F«kmakers aad FifbmdHgers^-to o^ke^'^m l5^^ ^oA 
work away their Gentry, difguis'd their tender Natures witb 
hardvCuftom, and fo in time boroi^t *csa to an n^to^Ignoi^aiice 
of what th^ w«r# hprnit^H ^ .' ; ] ... .; • . .'( 
. Y.Out, WeU, $ix fuifpfe. I Ifep^y p$:ksiy^'9f n|^.G«p^ 
cnoe to refolve upq|ahis Coarfe of I^Kli^iE'w^t l>«Pl^it3F,j28i{f; 
you , diait I fiiaU n!t majie, fy>). you'the.^rft Ej(|^q>1|v o^ my 
•iBgenujty? ' • /'. . -. .; •,;: •,., -.;-«, V.. • 

SirQl AW* <jot|Bt;ao4 thfi%lt,w^fljyHie^%f»l|:i|Joi 
no, that were tqo g*at;^fiaw^^ fH^ ^M^i^(kfiM4>^^i 
IPC :' Alas I JCtb agreat way Qut-^f ti)jf.^(^»j| «pi|iV}^ 
iha^ J^i^fitftl ^#e thijee Yieiws. , . , 
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The Rival Fods. j* 

r Y^OMT/.SMtiejtovipfQvolGe me Til try in two Ho«rs for all 
that yi/tde,! You'll part with nothing thtOiff preto. Sir. 

Sir!QA^»..6pgkTeft«r. ; : ' ' . 

T. Out. if Si Man Ihou'd ft(k youBlefluig, Sir, in thisHuffloiir ' 
I fuppofe you'd refiife him. : 

. Sir 01 Jl^ flM but hear thou liveft by diyiWin once, and 
diou (halt make thy .ttwn Tormf with ne^ Let me firft hart 
« Proo^ tki^ if.I>Qu>u'd give thee Land thou haft Wit eno^h . 
iOi keep it. : If not, liMv art no Son of mine --— ^Thea {M-ithee 
why mou'd I ibpport ^ee.> And now thou know'^ my Hu. 
JWWr:-!"'— vawfli, vanUh^ and never let, me fee* that un- 
comfortable Face of thii^ tUl ihpfi cap^ Amcw me a Shilling 

rrX.OM. $ijr, t^l et)d«VQur to dfsferye your good Opinivn. 

•,:... . , [Exit, , 

SirO/. Thefooner, Sir, thebetter— — — Ah! ifoivscou'd 
but recal Youth a^n, vfhat .a- iw«et P^ny might a Man 
ni^ .9I }m EfS^perie^i^ . But. Ifm.too old noif, aad reduc'd, 
I fear, to the laft ingenie^s-£3l|tlQit, I ihall ever be ^tjde.to 
gf» through with y If I can marry my Neece to Sir Gregory 
Gooffff and by that means fecure one jfourth of her Fortune to 
my own 11%,' which, he Jpsjcooipoui^d^ foe,- I'll e*c^ fluike 
H^4^..1>!)fi$^.^b^Wpria,. ^ve over Bufinef^ ^ whiien I can 
i^HTOiSh^^fmh turiUw^ and/^U faft alleep ii? my great 
<?hair.' ■' ; .. /; i ■-■ ; ' '' 

• , T' - 'r . ■'_ Eater a Servant,^ 

?a^ffV^. §i»w< fofj? SiiMr^^ay ^tf^^jjefircj to fpeat wijl| 

. t ,- Bif^^ pr^ery Gooi^ «iK/CvKungham. • - 
^.^Grag. Well* de^r C«mi^/7«i» /. 1 wifh I may never laugh 
ipin^.if,^iou.ait n$^ the pkafanteft Qompfmibn^at everGeri-' 
i^§mm IJoRltfia lP»5B?.ito-*7r^Pritijcc JO on with thy Story, 
4>i3l duit ijw ^jtLift^thija vyfieft j^ Mift Knig^it's Noli^ 
ofhisMiftreisat'laft. fjPrjlfieegooil. . 

• Ohm. Didi ever Xj^idgpn bite fo^eedily^ Andfo, Sir, as I 
l^yit^: Coding nqr felf d(4fif»ttilyi9,lovewiih this Lady, 
«g4vt90,tlyi^r^ times npif^K ^^"4 .b€ar4 ibe was to be 
ilWlriM^qiW^i lW^l?ift4fi?«?;?Fa??¥)W<tf my ever 
<P»li»|^iW«i to b«» ta;b |v>,tedai^ ^yif^f /JSja mifc- 
r.y.. fi a nble 
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4 The Rhal Foots* 

fabIeCbm|ttnioB to tbe inipi^ent GoKCoo^j tkat MaiMr wm 
dcfign'd for her Httfl>an4. . f 

Sir Qrex. Ha, ha! Well I fvear that was fo archly con* 
triv*d.: Wlitt, afld fo this cowcambly Fool of a Rival took thee 
■alon^with him to vi6t her! ha, ha, ha. 

Cm. I vosr. Sir Gf<?^(»rjf, youir Apprrihenfioa is fo ^tdc, 
ihewi^ no furprizing you with any thing. ' 

SivGr^. Hii ha! I knew I iliou'diaioak thejdf •, but tfaft 
fenfeleCl Rogne of a Rival, that cou'd thic^ a Man (^ ^y fo< 
gemtity won'd ke^ Company with a Fool for notlHng» 

Cm. Rig^t, Sir, but if there Were no foob yoa knenn^ 
half the Vm of the World wotfd bt ibrv'd. 

^ir Gre^. Faith i and that's true again ^ mA ilierefbre whilt 
a Comfort it is when we mgeiiious Wkirt talee a FrieMiy (Sxct 
of one anodier— — ^But here comes the old Knight my Unkk 
in Law. 

.' , . BfterSr<yii.vai ■ — • 

SirO/. 9ir Oregoty Goefe^ I am your moft humMie ServiBlty 
b this Gcntlanan ^cvt Friend, iBir> ' '- 

Sir Or^r^. I am h^ Friend, SitOtiwr{ andthat%nn^at<»le^ 

you know. . ' 

SkOl Sir^ heVwTJttinc--— ^j'l^vchisNam**' ., 
Sir Gref. Ifoui^ Cumir^am'i ^ tfprfl^lk Q^ntletilknyd^ 
that has livM'among out Ru!r#ir <rfthc Qo^es elw Itae^'l^da^ 
tell how long ^ we all ftrive to have him ^ betweoi you-an^^ 
Sir, he's fuch a deyiHMh pl^fant Cur of a Wit, that fonae of 
6ur Kame have gmse to ]Uw for %iffi--»--^iMftl now Vt hdp^em 
to be niy Turn to hav^ |um : Hot but, as moft Wits are, iM^ 
confiimed charg^Me^' tli^^l^piirt #fllh^ldftf wften 1 4&vc: 
a mind to it ^ f o^fy t»re ,^jfl« aft ^rtlfedfc by Way of giviiw my 
felf an Air or ib, till my* Marriagb is jover, and theK I'U iMve 
nothing to do %ith Wh'as Icmg a& I live. -J — i^<W#lir%itft 
Where's i^ Ne^ct^ of «>Qrs, old t^k|lc-^in^I}ilp#,'<di^'iialt %«i^ 
mten wffl &ebe^«Mk^&r.y^^^h'f f^^ aINi 

in a Poke furc> Prithee fet'«<^6'^Ul^;*^'' »' ' '■''-> 
' SirOl Totill parte. itanp<^ion,Si^^^ 
i^fba!nt^ Ik^d Ae bebfea^'tolifc ieeh,' piith^ tou hM^li^vtt^ 
feen her ^ thirty itoiiy a 'bdgg^^lfTHittg, caird 8%% likey^ 

i^p; at tt^^ E)i(»r%%'i^CotiB^f!^ andf liatoie^ iilM 

* * been 
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TBe Rival Fpott^ f 

6oeft mafly «t. poor yoijng Womans Miifertune ! TEis whets , 
lOim to her» tAfideTl . 

^icGreg, O law! Whatis (he fo oratlhradfom then ? Dear 
SSr, praylcl:*8 clajrup Ac Wedding iromediately: Ate you ixa%: 
Ihe is not ftollcn already:— JHark !: hark ! 

Sir 0/. What's the matter? , 

Sir Gr^ Every €c«ch^ that jjoes^By, as TVa afive goes totiSr . 
ffeartofme: Arc yoa fare flic Via the Hmife, Sir?- 

SkOi' That Doubt, Sir, (hall be eas'd immediately 

Who's there? Defire my If eioe ta waft hither— —Aiid now 
I think 00^, Sir Qf^^orj^ you 0iall ave-her » "riiftc of par 
WJt befwe you fee her, well fetvc a-KttleSpMtwith hcr^ 

Six Greg, Odear^ Ih)W, pray F Pray let's fetva it, fer.Ilover 
Sport cruelly., 

SirO£ Why thus^.Sir, when my N^ececoaNcu), you &all: 
hide hehind'tfae Anras^ and-i'il prdent jfiia Frimd to 1ict< in^- 
]^our fiead;, if your friend wiS do us the Fsvom^rto ilinstl for 
ypuf 

Sar<J«gi IHlaw !' Hfe 'fta)l ftand' for ajjt tl&j^, whyv fii»; 
Supper lies ia my Breedies her£ 5 . by ttas Xi^ n: fliaU.£ift: 
dfc, ■ /. •' ' ' ■ , :. 

Sir p/L Tfieiv Sir, when hefesi^ntlltHPhjfagiicto V^ 
Love,, up flies theCurtaip, arid 'out ftart you, thi very x\»f 
it felfj/Bbw. will flic be dazied'thcn^, how will flic bjufli, and! 
ftowf), andfiQile again, then laugh, and; owh her Idftgf be 
weedi and won viSorioHfly* ' '; . . : 

«ir »% Will !: ra^f^yS^ ^Hs^iU W^ <;taiakcff I'uai ' 
ifi the Worldi. . , .. '..iw.i 

afrOi Mift ! Hfere fee comes —Tq your l%iH Sir? •; ' . 

ShrGn^. layf.t^owlhall.I.bitcmy UpsthfOttghfor feo:^ 
•sf laughing. . [Bnti.. 

SlrOA, rm.given to underftaad'ipuaifii Wit, JSh*; 
' Ciw. '1 am one ^aiFortunr^ifcwt47atins(D j^kx'ourto. Sir. 

Sij: e^.' Goodi Aojl. to tell you. the Trudi, I ato-tajceii 

|?itbaWit,SiK:"'' ^ ■" ' ' ' • . ' " 

• ^W f dwle/s catch Woodcock^ lb r Don*t lliew a Wit. yottr: 
irtak«idfe,-Sir.. • - - •"-•^ • • =.1 n - 

Siri;iL Hahl Mio^ Fellow, fajthv— h>l ratj*? lofe hfe 
Mmti tjik hfe Jett. '^liay;^; f fe^=a fetW beft <^ all. _ 

tldpg?.- ^'^^v^ ■• ^ •*/-- - ■''• ■■'.'• ••"-••■ ^ • 
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'€un. Alw?y^ exccj« your fcif. Sin . : ^ - 

Sir OL Hah ! he has bobbed rae twice now, all in a BfQii;](i^ 
3ut here comes riiyJSV^^-— you know your bufinefs with her. 

Ctm. With a Woman, Sir, 'tis e'en th^ very fame it was Fivi^ 
thoufand Years ago ^ no Fool can mifs it. 

Sir OL Mum. /, 

\ Bpjj^ Niece W Goveirnefs. 

'i^iece yop muft give me leave to recommefi^ this G^tlemSfi 
to your Affeftion* ' j . 

Cim. Don t. mock me. Fortune* ^ Tjfidei 



% 



5ir 01 Ho-y^ do you like hi#^^ Hum, hum. {Un^hs, A^, 

?Stf<i*. What means this li^^dXtyCmnmgbam^ . |^ Jfi^rl. A» 
;^- is your Ghoipe, Sir, I can't but givenim welcome 

SirO/. To her, to her, Man — i-^ Ha, ha. 

€un, I hope, Madanii your good Nature will putar%ht 
,^onftrufl;ion m .tph Attempt to fee ^ou, tfao* had t time to tell 
•ypa how, you* 4 ^n4 it more my fortune's doiqg than my -For- 
wardnefs. , " 

• rNifiCf. InOmft iuunaur ^m to find die RiCeoort [ji^de^J M 
rou are ray Unkle's Choice, Sir^ I give you a finccre andheart|r 
li^elcome : 1^hat he commands me I fhall ever chearfully obey. 
I JtJi^aXott hM^hft4i4 coraflMffd you- \ ,; -; 

vug'&PilJaj o^vthpl^^uetojt rarely. ;.;:^ ;. ;i 
i. , pj«ei And tnerefore. Sir, I yield my Hand: ., . ,; 
2- C5m, Your Lip—^; •' i^KtJJesher, " , 

^ieceS And may lii time my Heart. [^Kiffeshei; HamL- 
. _^'^ir.;0A ^ojd, hold, Sir^ your.f>art goes a little tob'fa*-^ 
iiot 10 feelingly. ' '' ^ * ''\\r • «• 

Cwi. li4)»J^q|^ui]]eMcdferi^-: — doubly^fo.IjEear j for»all 
^£ai^ m^t oe as well the Ail of her Obcdiehc^ 98.real In- 
clination-:--^ If flie has Love, I have a Thought will fcar<^ 
it. \^2fide0 ' .-.'... , . . - : 

■fiir 0/.'BaV ha. Well, irif<», and fq yoii really "think Kim 
ja very |)rdty fellow? ' \; 'f^ _. . - 

Kw^. Sir, from my Heart I thanTc you for him : Had my 
pwn Eye been iet at iftcrty to m^e a publick' Choic^ it cpu*d 
not have done more to j^eafe my Heart, than your Inqi^ 
..glfnce has^' ■■. I ■ ^. ■- . ^ ' • ' 

j Sir Ol Nay thejEvGirlf what wik thou fayK whefl I Hie^ 

rhee him iVc really chofen -* Alas! ^^ootlliecef this jp 

a - ' but 
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botthel5c3bbar4:oftlftfMan 1 ipanfiJi-'tl^e- 6lit; now P<jr»w 
the (hining Blade Ihallgiutor iii.thyEye^^aild.^iCTce"thecthro*: 
' Itiigce. What mean ^rou, Sir h 

SvtOL What! ho! Sir Gregory y. Approach my Lad of 
Thouiands. 

Bktm Sin Qsxxa^^y' finding. 
. SirGir^.Who<<BaiiBe> 

.&»«/» What Motion's this f Wine Litnber-Jointed-Baby T 
Why he moves by Wires, Sir ! Amter Woodea-Tumbler. 1 
have feenCfaikdtea.plMi with, fudi^ 

Sir O/. Don't b& a Fool, I tell you this is the Gontfemair. 
. M^tf. This! Fie, $ir! V^en I was a Girl you us*d tobriiig 
me home a prettier HuCband than this upoQ me pucfide of at« 
Sugar-Cake; 

Sir-OiL ia.tlie Devil in: thee — -■' Speak to her, ^Gr$^, 

Sir Gr><r^.. Ay^ now ycm (hall'fee, I'ltfeidiher about pre*- 
fcntly» Madam* I I ' ■ 

"Sntel Wou*d yon fpeak with me. Sir ? 

Sir Gr^^. Speaic with you. Sir ! 
. ^tfictf. Have you anything to fay. Sir > 

Sir Gr^. iioity Toity I. You are io jfaap,. aad fo ikorr, For»- 
ibeth: Woy what a Dooe^ People u&to fpcak to Folks, afid^ 
bave nptiiing to fay to 'on? 

^i^cA. Nay there are.fuch Fools, Sir, but perhaps yeu are 
of ailoUier Sort : But, however, let me hear wliat you have 
to fay, and if \ don't give you a very partioilar oddlfoit of air 
Anfwer, lay lam no Woman : Come, ooin^ let's hear S;that ^bu 
teiveto%]? ■ . . . . 

Sir Greg, Bibble, Babble, why your Tongue runs fo fiift^- 
Madtm^mat you won't let-nuse put in a Sellable. . 

jyirf^t., WliQ I« Sir, I am 4luiid>. 

Sir Qrer^ Why then I fay. Madam 



AV «^. f kneiiir what yoa vou'4 iky, . Sk- 



. Sir Gregi. What the Devil before I open my Mouth; 

Tv^zVfic Why then Sir, to pleaie you, I do not know* what 
yioiii Dtrott'd (ay. ! • ■ 

Sir Greg, Very welll Why thc« Ifay that a— I gad I 
don'trloiaw v^hat: i war gomg to Sxf my fdf now. 

Sir Ql Dbn't provoke me, Huffy,, for once moffr I tell you 
Ihisi-is tfafiGeodenm .J .. v. 
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JiTtiee^. O i^Fiy Shr, don't iaipofe oii me fd gjrofly: Thk k 
the Man, t*m fore, you rdffiy mean for me. 
: Sir OL Ooncs ! you won't perfuade mc oUt •£ my SeoCies, 

vyillyoff^ 

Cun. Now to try her home. [Jfitib. 

Jsfieci.lxKk youy Ui^Ie, 1% ^ow yea have Wit and ma-. 
fiage a J^ft as_well as any Man of your Tears ^ but wkea am 
:Humout ^ovr& fta)e,you know, yo\i fliotild really give it over. 
. Sir Oil What ^ Devil (hall I do with her^ 

Cm. {To the Gov.} I ne.ver im .GomQUneb weA good H*^ 
•mour joiQ'd beftfce. 

• Qw, N^, dear Cw«et Soti^ ho# cati you offer the£eW6rds 
;t9 9n old Gentkwoman > 

KiVf^. Sir, if you arc not bufie— — {*7<»Cun. 

Qm*. iWby hov now Bold£K:e ! Is that yoor Miancrs t» in- 
tcyrupt ^<^mleinaa when he's ^ivato. 

Vtece^ Sir 

Cun, AwayFifteetr, hare^ Fifty ooe^swwiliFificcAliiindxed 
^fthee. 

Gwi Why get you gffBc^ lix f Tbefe giddy Gkk arc 
1q vtio* tberc*^ Iw gjivtag ''em a ceafooable Anfwcr. 
: Qm. Ay, ly, f^ve me Years and Ubderfbmd^ thcfaiipa> 
tinence of Youth's intolerable : Come, eorae, ne'er djigaife it; 
1 know ym are a tceoung WanKm yet. 

G»vi Ayy m tmtfat a h^ndfome yom^ Gentlenao mt^ do 

£7f9kPidnotl4eUyoafii> : 

Gov, And I ihou'd ^y my |>art, I bdieve, or I were uoh 
'gratBuiL 

2^^^. TlmNe^^'sintoleiable. [i^.3 TiriUmore 
him or remove him- • Sn r ■ • ■■■ ' ■ » 

Cm, YourPardon> Madam-^-*^ Faiiin^y attttkbtificr^ 

Mece, InT olent If lam notcv'B with 



Sir OL Wxf did not I, tell thee, CkaUk, tins was none of 
tby Gcntkman-r— <7 Noiw we have n^led the Ba^pge. 

SitGreg. Ay, Madam, was not you told before; mat I W9 
the Petfoft^iatyod were to iSBtywc Heart upofh ; 

Neiu. Sic, kt itai^ 9sic a tbouifud Pacdoss; 'Tvnnidu£r« 
lor of ilQrObediBHB, not n^ Jtidgmest. Pray let mtf* view 
the Gentlcffiati oeacery Unkle, I iource Jawe tiiaihm yet, i 

only 
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only humin'd him oyer at fk^ as Lawyers do a Bill in Chan- 
€erj. Where were my Eyes i uppa my Life a handfome Gem 
, tlcman; agrefeablenow I diftindly read him. 

SirGw^. [^Strtittim.l Turn, turn. [^ Sings. 

Isiece. Say he be a little too fliambling in his" Gate, a Dan- 
cing-M?Aer will fopn brii^ that to an eafie Negligence, that 
aU your ofine Gentlemen are fo fond of: Well 4re(t, ftrait Limbs, 
and two linanly Calves, (if they are but his own)..that look 
as if they wou'd not fhrink at theTiinth Child/ 
^ Sir Greg. Turn, tum, dum, » 

^ l^iece. A Voice too, furprifing! 

^ixGreg. Tum, turn, dum* [^Loudef. 

]NV<?^^. Where was my Judgment? 

Sir Gr^^. Tum, tum, dum* 

Viece. Wpll I Ihall be the happieft Woman breathing. Pray 

Sir make my Peace with him : i am under all the Confiifioi^ 

in the World, to think I gouM receive him fo rudely. 

. ^ SirOA Dye hear, ^ixGreg? D'ye hear> Dye hear? ifl's 

ovcrj (he begs your pardon: Stick to her: Qofe, clofe, you 

' Wag, and donVgivc her a Moment'si time to cool a^n. 

Cun. [^Afide.^ Confufion! but to (hew my C^ concerned 
ttiigbt ruin roe, ^^ . • ^ 

Sir Qr^g. Madam, I am the very humbleft of your Foot- 
balls-^ and I wifti I maySi^ver be married. Madam, if 1 ?m not 
fprcy for your Sorrow : But if ever I truft that old Gentleman's 
Wit, to play, the Fool with' any Miftrcfs o£ mine again^ Til 
give you leave ta call mt tl Rhinoceros. And now we are 
Friends, Madam, let's e'en join Hands, and revenge our feJves 
upon that Rogue Cunningham^ that had like to have fet us to- 
gether by the Ears; 1*11 fpoil his Market? witfi the old Gentle- 
woman, I warrant you. 

Kiae. WitK all my Heart, Sin ^ .^ 

Sir OU. Well, Sir, do you thi;ive? how goes your Suit for* 
ward, , ^ * 

Clin. Soft ^d feirly Sir-— ~ Tm talung meafure of the Wi- 
dow*s Mind, and hope to fit a Man to it fhorfly. 

Gov. Who- wou*d have dreamt of a young Morfel at this 
Xime of Dav? to fee how. uniook'd for Things will happen. 

^ixGreg. Widow, don't truft him Widow, he's a younger 
Brother J he will fwear, and lie like a frpnch-Gax^ttet^ he lias 

C not 
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not one Shilling in the^ World, and liv« upon: h& Impudenct 
Vkt 2in Obfenmtor. -■ ^ 

Gov. And I tell ymi, Sir, he brings nwre Content to a Wo- 
man with that Nothing, than' Re that brings bis Thoufands^ 
with a falfe Heart, - 

Istece. Giveyou Joy of your good Fortune, Sir, ha, ha. 

Sir Oh And pray. Sir, GiakemyHoufe youirown^ IfeeyCa 
are a Man of Wit, Sir, and I honour you. 

Cun. Sir, Lthank you— — -• Come, Wido^, now^. 
To clofer Cofvuerfe let'^s retire^ - . 

And rake the Embers of Defire. v . [^Exeunt' 

Ktece. So! hes refolv'd to ftahd it, I fee. £J5ri^ 

Enter Y. Outwit, .5fr Threadbare-Gentry, atki Prifcian. 

Y.Oitf. Are we all fit? *^ / 

' Sir Ti&r. To a Hair, Sin 

Y. Out. And are you pejrfeft, Dodpr ^ifcian ^ ; . ^ 

frif. AdimguemyDomne. ' 

Y. Out. Very well \ out will your Gonfcience bate nothings ' 
fayvyou, df a whole Sharelfor your Wife, when flie docs no- 
thing for*t> 

Sir T/bn Look yoti. Sir, my Wife's iea^,. had fliebeeippF- 
led, and, likcaSoldier,'expeasher "Pay, whether flie fi'ghts: 
or not. / ■ , ' 

Trif. Faith, iot ihdt fivtYt^rs^ Ego fojffuni probare^ I have ' 
had a hungry ilarving Share with 'em^ and flie has always liad 
an equal Share with me. ' 

Y.O»f. Whatt Prefent, or not prefent? 

frif. Rejidens^ aut non refidenSy per j^dem, 

1[. Out. Prithee, my Dear Propria qua^taribmy hold yowr 
Tongue, or FH depofe.you fr<>m half ypur Share prcfemly : 
Tho* jomi Hi€ & hec Turpis^ & cfui.naht Dtfcipuha Brains, 
(that never got any thing out t^ Accidence and Uncerta^pty ) 
aUowM her Share, muft I do it, that bring you grounded* Con* 
clufioris of Wit ^ hereditary Rules from my Fatlfer to get by> 

Sir Thr. Sir, if you talk till t>omefday, ' nly Wire muft 
have her Share, . "'/ 

Y» Out. The Rogues Jind I can*t do witlwtlt *em,: and 1 muft 
comply > { 

Sir Thr. Arc you content ^ ' • : 

- Y-Onf. 
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Y. 0«if J I niuft be, it fgeiiss Odfo I here cMies my 

FatlMT.^ i^y^i»^*vy^Bfu|)^^ take care you^ don't blundet. 

now, for he hasfoine Endsof L/aiftVl cai^ teH you — - but 
don't fear hiro •, if I find yoti arc ftuck, Til pop m to. relieve 
you. / ^ \^Exn.* 

Enter Sir Oliv», an J Sa^ Grpgory, 

Sir 0/. Tfliaw, hephevOy (for fo I'll venture to call you 
now) if you have met with no greater Difcouragemcm than 
what you mention, your Bufincfs^is done, Sir, (he's your own. 

Sir Greg. Faith, Sir, I told you the worft^ for I put her . _ 
fairly to't, and felt her, as fkr as I durft, and her ftrongeft Re- - 
pulfe was, that fhe faid fhe wifti'd there wereyt little more of 
the Soldier in me, that, upcm occafion, I might have Courage 
enough to beat a Rafcal, for putting her into a Lampoon, or fo* 

Sir 01 O that's but reafonable — ^ — r— why you are ftrong 
enough to break a Head, I believe > 

Sir Greg. Why, Faith, I believe I cou'd, if a FeIlo\7 were 
to ftand fair, and I were jnretty fure he wou*i not ftrik« again. 

Sir 01 Can't you pradice a little upon a Tavern-Drawer, or 
a Box-keeper at the Play*Houfe > 

Sir Greg. O no ! hang 'em, they are fuch filver-tongu'd ^ 
Rogues there's no fixing a fingle fancy Word upon era : But ' 
if Courage were to be fold, Tm fure I have a Heart that wou'd 
give as much for't as e'er a Gentleman that Biows* 

Sir 01. Breaths, breaths, that's the propo'er Phrafe, Sir. 

Sir Greg. Blows, 1 fay. Blows for a Soldier, ISir ■ ■ -, . 

Sir 01 Ay, for a Solaier, I grant you. 

Sir Greg. !Slid 111 fwallow a whole Bdhei of Bullets, aiid 
^opd round ones too, but Til have fomcthing of the Soldiec 
m me. 

Sir Thr. Will you on and beg, or ftcaj and be haogU ^ 

Sir Greg. A littleof the Sclfoliar too, (he hinted , but I told 
her. Learning w?s not a thing &f a^'Gentlcman to,troiiy.eiiis . 
JEiead about. ^^ ^ - 

Frif. Salvete Domini kenigntffitm^^ Tfiumficentijfimi. 
' ' Sir 0/. Salvete diets ad noi f?-~— J^ubeo te falvefe* Naj^, 
Sir, we have ^ja^n in us^ and other Mettal too: Now, SiE, 
^ou ihall fee mef talk With lhisl^eilow»* -^ 

Sir Greg. 'Adt I could find in my Heart to talk with hinl 
too,if Icon d but underftand him. . 

C 2 . Frif. 
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Prif. Chanffimi d^Biffimq-^ Domm^ ex jihimianl&i'imtMk 

vefira^ eftf/U ffopitii in nkt jejunum^ fsif^m^ n^mm^^ &^ 
Mtni confolatione exukm: ^ , . 

Si/ 01^ Upon my Faith^ Sir, a very deep SchoUar I but 111 . 
to liimagefi. . 

Sir Greg. Pray^ Srr; does he ][)cg or fteal in this Lahguage t ^ 
or what? why he may call one Fool, fw ought I knaw, and 
aM?iii never the wifer. : ^, 

SirO^ He begs, he .begs. Sin x 

Prif. Eecfi Domine -^ :Ec€e in actdt$ lacry>marum flumetk, in 0re 
fantes^.Jltifq'^ & in ormi parte neceffitaSy O" indjgentia.* 

SirOL Audi^ banusfmrn: tu es fcholajiicus^ Jiis intelliga.. 
]Ego faciam Arzumenttm-^-^-^ Now mind. Sir, now 111 fetch • 
him up, you mall fee-— A hi;im, a hum. ",/■., 

^ %\x(3f€g. Well, I have been. f?tch*d up an hundred tildes 
for this,' and yet cou*d never learn half fo much. 

Sir 0/. Audiy & tefpandeybot eji Atgumentwh! Vatmn ejl 
'N^men^ Etg^^QmdeJi dk Fomenf Refp^nJe mmc ■ ■ Hura^ 
hum ■ ' Kejpfmde Argummtum meum ? Now I put hiip 
to't. Sir. , 

¥• Out. [^Pefping. } Step in,^ ftep in, the Rafcal's out of Ijk ' 
|tntfd Speech, and can go no fartben 

.Sit OL Curnon re^Hmdes^ Domine^ 

Prif. Oh! P&mne^^m^a mea eJi Mtferid. 

Y. Ontj 01 he*sinagain. ^, - -, 

PHjC lit nfiSe mecumpem^at Mgejloiylme quottdiePai^ertits 
haktat^ 

^ , Sir 0/. Sed quad eft tUn I^amen ^ ^ quk dedity re^onde Jp^ 
gwnentuffu \ 

Prif. A hem, hem. 

¥.0^. He's dry, he hems ^in, on quickly^ 
iEiif^ Sir Threadbare; 

Sir Thfj, Courteous Gfcntleinen, if the Brow of a mifitaiy 
Face may not be offenfive to your generous Eye-balk, let his / 
Wounds fpeak better than his Words, for fome fniali Branch, 
Or the leaft Sprig of ^harity to be planted upon this poor bar- 
ren Soil of a Soldier. 

Sir 01 Why, how now I What Arms and Arts both gp*'a 
•?•■'■ ^ ^ 
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. ^ SirGf^, Pray^ let me give 'em fometHing, and begone -, for 
if any Difpute {hou4 happen among us» I ^m able to anfwer 
neither of 'em ^ for thi^ Iron and Steel Tongut of hisls fuU as 
crabbed fb me as toother's Latin* 

Sir 0/. Stay,^ ftay, jSir, Hi talk with 'cm a little firft :^ let 
. roe alone with cm. Til examine both^ 1*11 try whether they 
live by their Wits or no. 

Sir Greg. Ay ! ' if ftar ving be living you ipay fee they do^ 
/ Sir 0/. And what? Do you both, beg together then? 
' Jfrif. ConjunEiU manibus profeBo Domine. 

SivThr^ With Eqiiai Fortunes, Sir, equal Diftributidn^ 
there's not the breadth of a Swords Point uneven in our Di- 
\«(ion. ' . ' ^ ^ 

Sir Greg. Well ! to fee what two tich Qpalities are here call- 
away upon two pool- Fellows? 'ad 1 wanant if a Man cou'd 
buy theft Creatures now, and might tut kill *em, and boU 'cmr 
do3vn to a Jelly, and take a porrii^er of 'em- falling every , 
Morning, tHey wouM fo ftrengthen ones UnderfliandiAg that, 
in a Months Time one might befit for a Bifhopi or aG9- 
neral. ' v . 

Siar OL Come, Sir, join your Charity with mine, and well 
make 'em up a couple of Pence between us. 

SirGri?^* Why, if a Man coudbut ha^ a Peony-^ortfi for 
his Penny, I did not care how much I laid out with. *«m. 

Y.Ottf. Save you. Gentlemen ! Thefe Beggars are fo trouble-^ 
fome there^s no paffing the Streets for em, 

SirThr. Generous, Sir, do not dejpife our Mifcry, we werr 
^not born to beg? . 

Prif. Ante obittunfoelrx nemo fupremaq^^ Fata. 

y..Owf. Pray, Gent^emen^ what are they?, 

SirOA Faith, Sir, as yoii fee Mars and Mercury^ acouf^lc 
of poor Planets thxtju^er has turn'd out of their Sphere to 
live by their Wits, and we were juft about a Spark x)f Charitjr 
to kindle /em a new Fire. 

Y.Out. Hold, Sir! not but I commend your^Pefign, But 
wou^ not have your Charity abus'd by the Undefefving*. 
Which is he that profeffes the Soldier? 

SisO/. He, Sir, that has liv*d to fliame the World* witlr his 
Frofeflion, witnefs the dangerous and unrewarded Life he h2)$ 
kd in. it thefe pair of half fcoie Years. 
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Tf . "Out. IXk what Service have fm been -^-^Yotftt ^fl«i 

fe O/i Fi^y go en, Sirw-i^you fectii to underftahd ^em. - ' , 
Sir Thr. The iirft Service, Sir, that fluftit me a Soldier, was 
that memorable Battle at Akakar in Barbaty^ where the noble ' 
Englifti Stukel^ fell ^ and where that royal Portugucze Seba- 
^i^fi' ended his Life. ' 

y. Oz/t.' tJm! This^can be nd Counterfeit. 
JSirO/. I don't think youli'find him one, Sir. 

Y.Owf. Put, Sir, methirtks, you don\Ihcw the Marks of a 
Soldier ! Have you brought home no Scars to be your Chro- 
nicle? 

Six Thr. Sir, I have Wounds, and many, but in thofe Parts,'' 
where Niatiire and Humanity bids me blulh to expofe *em. 

Y.Out. Come, Sir^ FU try your Scholar too, Ml fee if 

he has Learning enough to deferve his being poor You 

'liave the Languages, I prefume, Sir 5 Jmpaft the Chief, as 
Hebre^, Syriack, Greek, Laifin, andfo forth/ 

f'rif. Allquantnlum^ non totaliter^ Domine. 

Sir 0/. Nay, Sir, I have try'd him deep in the Latin, and - 
indeed ffnd him vtry well grounded — very well groundedr - 

Y.Out. Then, Sir, Til touch him a little in the Greek. 
Toia Miots Tatherois Qldfooleros .Afinifoy. . • 

frif. Kai Ttmkeros Jilligous Bamboojmt^ 

Y.Out.Cheat^ontonbiton^ 

Prif. Tims Pollpus Eurfds fickpockettos. 

Y.Out. Upon my Credit, Sir, a very great Matter of the 
Greek. / . 

Sir 01: Why> I fee it, Sir ^- ThereV a Bottom in him, the 
Maii*s deep. 

Y. Out. rU only trouble your Patience in a little Syiriack, 
Sir ——^ and then. -^ ^ 

* Sir O/. O pray. Sir ^ — 

Y. Ottf. IGrcom pag a {fou mathell bepiajb Bragnim. ^ 

Prif. Hafbai^ath^ Rabgabojh fiobetby Onoriadka. ^ ^-^ 

Y.Out. Colpackj Rubafca^ gnawerthem jbigjhag. 

Prif. ^apjhamotbemy Kibjie^ Bvngomojb Caibemech Nagojhi. 

Y. Out^ Gentlemen, I ^at^ done, if ;my Man can gaiarther^ 
Iconfcfemy fidf atafc/^/w* ; , ' . 

3 / Sit Greg. 
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^ir Grei. 'Not T, liiith; Sir, I was at my Top iii fioneff olct ^ 
Englifti, I was never double Tongued, I tfaatife my hard For- 
tune.' ;; \, . 

Y.Out. Faith^ Gentlemen, Ms pity (ftand away a little,. 
Friend:) I fay, ^tis pitty Fellows foenoow'd, fo qualified with^ 
the Gifts of Nature and Arts ftiou'd have fuch a fcarcity of For- 
tune s Benefits 5 is it not a Reproach think you, a (hame to this- 
Iron heatted Age? ^ » 

Sir 0/. ^is fo indeed ,^ and a thoufand Pities Men of their 
Parts fliouMwant — When I do a thing I love to do it hand- 
fomely^ — Cooie, Sir, he^e^ ray Groat. ' 

_ Y. Out. For what, Sir > . ' 

Sir 01 Sir, 1 love to fee-merit rewarded. 

Y. 0«A With a Groat, Sir? O! give 'em nothing, alhou- "^ 
fand times rather give 'em notjiing : For my part 1 4)wn their _ 
Misfortunes have toiich'd me deeper, and thoMtevc little but 

my Wits to live by Here, Friends^ heresiialt 1 have 

in the World for you •, four Angels to guide you to your 
Lodgings^ a poor Gentleman's good Will at leaft. 

Frif, Ah! Gratias^ henifftiffime ^ T)§mine^ gtatias qu/mtas^ ' 
f&J/untmaximas habeo. [Seems ta we^^^ 

Sir Oil Sir Greg. This is but an indifferent Example for us, 

X. OuK Let me not live if the very Joy of their Relief doe» 
not draw the Tears into their Manly Eyes ! I can't bear th« , 
•fhock. — Here, Gentlemen, there's the reft for you, take Purfe 
imd all, Fm forry 'tis not fiill to fcf ve you. 

Sir 01. We (hall be undone ! ;Ndw where*s my Wit? 

SirGr^^. Puhl Pox of Wit! when a Gentleman has Mony 5, 
there, you ingenious Curs you, there's the Devil and all for yott 
Come! come. Sir Nunkle, .down with your Duft — ^ 
I have given 'em five Pieces*^ 

Sir Oh Why, - then therms as many — -* — I know the Va^ 
kie rfa Manof Wit, Sir. - ' 

Sir Thk MAySoldiers ever defend fuch Charititt.< 

P^'i/^ And Scholars pray for their Encreafe. - ' 

Sir 0/.' Thiey may pray for you. Sir, you have^inendeJ'rthe 
Scholars Commons to Day, I-oelieve. — ^ But hark you, SSi^ 
you faid ybii liV'cf by your Wtts-^y 1 can tell you. if you arc of* ^ 
ten troubled with titefe Fits of Bounty, you^lt ftarve^ by your 
Underftanding- • ' : v i. . . . . , . 

•• - ' . Y^Oufir 
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i6 Tke Rival Footr. 

y. Out. I catft think fo. Sir-, the Seed of Virtue ncv^ 

wants its Harveft-; Gentlemen,^ your humble Servant. • 

[ferif.r.Ouj. 

SirGr^jg;. Faith, Sir, I only gave mine to give my fdf art 
Air — For between you arid I, a Man had as good light of a 
rcafonable Thief, as a Beggar of an unreafouable Mifery. 

'Re-^terT.Ovitwit. . , 

Odfo! Here comes the Gentleman again, and*-! ftney 'cis to beg 
his Half btcli again.- 

Sir 01. Like enopgh! Sharp's the word?" we'll Iwve half 
ours too. • 

y. Out. D'e hear. Friends ^ I mtft beg your Pardon, 

here's a.fnaall Gold Crown, that lay cotK^eal'd in my Fob, that 
I had like to have wrong'd you of : — but now you have all I 
can afTure you. ^ - 

Sir 01. Ahum! hum! Brulhoffi BruQx off, this Fellow^ 
bewitch'd. - ' . 

SirGr^. O filly (baltow-brain'd Cur. 

[Exit 5/>=01iver anJ Sir Gregory. 

Sir 77^. So here's toi Pieces for a Bteakfaft, Boys. 

Y. Out. Pfliaw ! a Trifle! a By-blow, only for Mirth's fake I 
But wc muft have better Purchafe^ Lads ! Now, 1 \yant a 
Fourth Perfeft^ another Projeft that I have ripcn'd. 

Six Tbr. My Wife*s your Man, Sir.-, 

Y.Out. H?ve you any Breeches for her > 

Prtf. Sir, fhe has worn nothmg elfe fiftce flic was aattie^ 
I can withefs, Figuratively.fpeaking. 

Sir IV. Hold y^om Peace, Trope— But to fpeak truth, (he 
does not fear the Crack of a Piftol ^ dares fay Stand to a Grazier* 

frif. Frobatnm fuit profeBo Dotmne. 

Y. Out. Good ! Let her be at the Rendefvous in her Mafcu- 
irne Geoder. My Father has. a young Nephew coming up 
from the Univerfity, whom he defigns for Orders-, EafieMaftcr 
Creduhus Outwit — we'll dieet him at the Towns-end. 

Sir Chr. Apd rob him '■ — 

Y.Otif. No,, but he (hall rob one of »us, and that fliall 
jrob my Father .of an hundred Picce^ to bring him joff , a^d 
ipaloe him thank me for taking fo little : lor there's the 
Ambition of my Wit, to live upon his ?tQSt&. Wit, that lias 
wro*d itie out to live by my Wits. 

Ffif, 
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fh Rival Took. tj 

''Prif/Cktmhirundinis alistiHregratuhr, 

Y. Out, A Man's Habit, a (ham Bag of a hundred Pound, 
Ae Hour, the Place, the Aftron fliall beat Night agreed on. 
Ai^ now my wife Father^ you (hall find I'll put my (lender 
Portion out to Intereft y foil yott even at your own Weapon. 

JnJ to con^mjour felf in me Renatff^ 

Til prove at leaji ny Wk's Legitimate, [Exeunt, 

' The End of the Firft ACT. /, 

. AGT II. SCENE I. 

S C E, N E 5ir OliverV H(>K/e, 

: jB;^^ Cuningham. /«7<w»tf. 

Cun, f II TA S ever Man fo fairly caught in a Trap of his bwn 
V V baiting ? No provok'd Wafp can be more trouble- 
fome than this old Stump of a Woman I have drawn a(t^ me \ 
I thought to have made her my (talking Mare to huctnda^ and 
inftead of that the Hag has clapt a Bit in ^y Mouth, and rides 
me like a Poft Horfe, and 'tis impoffible to throw her •, (he flicks 
as clofe as a Saddle-— I had no way to get a Minute put of her 
Gon^pany but by telling her I was troubled with a Diabetes. 

O! the Devil- 

' . Enter Govirnefs^ 

Gov. Why, Ijow now, Sweeting- — What a whole Half* 
hour from me> A young Man (hou'd think every Mnutea 
Month in love. 

Cun. Why, fo 1 do, my Bird --►while I am in your 

cuifed Company. , [AfiJe, 

Gov. Eh! Bird! eh! if thou'ltbe rul'd I'libuildthee acom- 
fqrt^tAit^CfmchrinfJ Neft, that will ftand all Storms, yoa. 
(hall n't need to fear a Weather-wreck of your Fortune, and 

D on^ 
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1^ mi^h^lFpok: ' 

one Day Jt may be YQMI?g^i^ ^^ftfpiJ^tpo^ siiid tHetti hope to . 
. My^'lte^SlW'ayg:i?!e^mp.: r :^.: f, ,:. ;: ::: . 4.^ 

Cm. A Pox (^ ypijf^ PhfTlpn -r^ Bi;it hark you, SWcetingt= 

Prithee tell- iHe^^ ha^ my go$d Frftnd/Sir G^/i?^ry,' any hopes' 

of focceeding with \ih Miiiv^ik Lt4ciniJa^ ■.-. ■ 

^ Gov. No, by my Faith has not he, if ypi^'lL take ray word 

for't, fetting his W^OiJ^-aiicJe^^'in i»y Mind; .he looks like a 

■ •^' , Fool* f '^' ■^- ' ^'''•. ■ ' ' • ' ' ^ ■ 

• Cun. Nay, faith,, ne'er divide em for that matter. Fool and 
Worfliip are no- ibch Strangers , now- a-days-,, but my Meaning 
is, does (he giveaiiy hearty Encouragement — To be plain have 
they as fair hopes of one another, as (Cupid blefs !) we have > 

Gov.. TtoitC^LdQsiLJi^^^ great FoFwardnefe ih^ 

her ^ he offered to kifs her to Day, apd (he laid him over the 
Face with her Fap, made his Eyes Water bitterly ^_Tho J 
wiih your Friend, the Knight, better for your fake. \ ^ 

Cun. Why, I thank you, BircJ— — and.cpud wifli witball 
my Heart, be were ^s ftfwjgly fure of her ^ , as thou art of 
^ having me. ^Cbuckin^ her Chin. ^ ^ ' ^ 

G^i;. Eh! if thou^didft but fpeak thy Heart now ! Eh f he 
fhou'd fpeed' ne*er the worfe for't. And FirteU you, Bijpd, 
{for we'll have no feparate Secrets^ now) Mis., Jjusinda^ my 
Charge, thitfks well of you. - . ; ' 

C5rw. Of me ! for ^hat, prithee ? - 

Gov. Why a •^- for ray Sake, Child, fee knows of yoiir 

goodwill to me, and therefore upon that account. Honey, 
has taken a liking to thee, when we get into a Houfe of our 
own, Love, ftiell give, us a bit 6f Stuff,- 1 believe, ^nd if ever 
Ihe lives to be Goffip, the febe fhall n*t want a Coral, fhe fays. 
' Cm. The Babe, quotha ! it .will be a hopeful Mandrake, 

without doubt, that fprings from our Conjundion. ' ; [^JfiJe^ 

Gov: Ah ! fhe defisns fuch things for thee^ if I durft but fpeak. ' 

Ctin. Nay, don't doubt niy Secrecy, tell me. 

^ Gov* Gh, fye! you muff not make me tell what Women fay 

behind Men's Backs, Child.- 

Cun, O ! you itiuft, give me leave at leaft to give her Thanks 
foft. 

Gov. No, no, that's my pajrtj for you muft confider, what 
fhe does for you is only for my fakci ^ 
CV/w. This is excellent ! [Jfide. , ' ' 

\ "- ' . . ' Gov. 
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' \ ^ The lii^vaiFodlk ^ i^ 

Gov, If you iJiou'd tell all that I opcii td^ yotl ; youH fhamc 
/ us both -, you may kifs your H^nd to her at a diftance, ^nd 
blufli, or fo, but lilallow no nearer Conference. 
' Ctm. Hey day I you'd be jealous then ! ' 

Gov. Jealous! Marry! and there's no true Love without itj 
look youl if you'll be ruFd, and not make things common, ia 
time I may tell you more. ^ ^ !, ^ 

Cz/w. Udfo! yourLady! (hell feeus. . 

G(wi.Tfliaw! no matter, -flie'U be- pleased with it— our Fa- 
Imiliarity is her Content. /^ 

Ent€r Niece and Simple. : *' 

^ Ntecff. This from Sir Grej^ory^ Sir ? 

Sim. Yes, Madam — Shi's a very pretty Creatute. \Afide. ' 
- l^iece. Do you belong to him, Sir? 
' Sim. Yes, Madam— a-hem! (he's a fine Woman,, indeed. 

Niece. Pray, Sir, in what Capacity?--^- — How the Fellow 

^eyes me! / , ' i ' ] ^ [Aftdf. 

^ Sim. Madam, I am but his Gentleman — ^a-he'm ! [Sets himfelf. 

Niec^ And praj^, Sir, ' what might be his Conceit in fendihg 

me this wrought Handkercher > — ^ Still fo'clofe! • [^Afide. 

[jSeeing Gun. and Gqv^ 

Sim. His Conceit^ Madam, was, that as that happy Hanker^ 
cher enfolds your fnowy 'Neck all Day, fo he defires all N^ht 
to embrace it with-his Knightly Arms ^ a-henii 

Niece. A notable Conceit, I prbmife ^ou. : 
. - Sim. Madam, he has been cudgelling his Brains tliefQ two 
HouTS^ to find a Prefent worthy your Ladyftiips Acceptance — 
^ Madam, he was once fending a very fine Puppy to you. \ 

Niece. That, he might have brought himfelf. Ha ! ;h6 

feems to obferve me ! THis Fdlovv may be of ufe. —— Til fit 
you,. Sir. [Afide. ^ ^ "'.' ^ 

Gov. Pta}^ mind me. Honey!, you do nothing but ftare up-, 
_on her, I think. 

Ctin. No, indeed , I was only obferving , that finical Cqx- . 
comb, that Fool yonder. 

Gov. Dotf t teU me! what need yoii look iipon the Fdo?,* 
wlienrmhere^ -.. *' - ; ^ ; ' 

Cf/«. How faitiiHar the Rafcal is > {Afide. 

Sims By the World, l.beliet^e flie Rkes me! ^ [^Afide. 

D 2 Niece^ 
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20 The Riljai F(wh. 

Uhce. Come, come, ne'er difguife it! this Prefent was ^bove 
your M^cr's Fajicy, I know it', your Wit Jiad ja Hzni in^, 
Tm pofitive. ' 

^ 5rfw. O pray, Madara^ {AffeBing a Bhiflh - 

Nii^ce. Nay, nay, F moft know, ^ 

Sim. Oh! O Jay! fince you^ muflrfaiow thei^ Madam, .ppay 
give me leave to alk, why your Ladyflbap ^fks,- and yovi^fcall 
know. 

tliece. Islay, if it be your Mafter*5 Fm forry for't; that's all. 

Sim. Nay, then don't be uneafie, dear Madam — .~ it watf' 
jDine. 

Ifiece. Well! its extreamlyi)retty ! I may depend upon't, as. 
yours, Sir J - 

Sim. Iwifli Imayperifh, Madam, ii^tGpegor^ (for Mailer 
rU call him no more, if I cou'd have the Honour to ferve your 
Ladifhip) had the leaft Hand In it. 

^^«,,Then I am eafie Pray, Sir, tye it on for me*-^ 

BlefS me ! How white a Hand you have ! 

Sim. O, dear Madam', and your Lad ifliip's Neck fo. near, 
1' am alham'd you fhou d look upon't. 

iJiece. You certainly life Art with it. 

Sim. Nothing but Almojid-Powder, as lama living Creatur^^ 
Madam. 
> TjJifi€&., Pray, Sir, what's your Name? . "^ 

Sim. Samuel Simple^ Madam. 
. Niece. Simple, what an innocent Sound it has — heigh ho I' 

Sim, Well-, (he's taken as fure as can be. [AJide.. 

Niece.' Prithee tell thy Mafter one thing! that nothing but 
z dull Vulcan wou*d have fent a Mars to be the Spokefman of ^ 
^)s wbcing — - What a Complexion's there I 

Sim. It's all my own,, as I llye. Madam. 

Niece, Such Lips too! What Dalliance muft in private grow 
^pon 'enx ! 
. Ctm. Death I {he courts the Coxcomb ! 

Gov. Away, away, (he does but fool with him. / 

Niece. .So 1 he's touch'd, I tee. [AJidel] Come nearer, pri- 
Aee, yott muft not be fo ftrange! What a foft Handful of Plea- 
fore's here ! \Takes his Hand. . 
' Sim. rilfwear! and fo there is! well] there's lio refitting j 
rH ejen.taHe pity of hex; ^ 

Niece. 



Digitized 



byGoogle 



-Tie Rival Fools, 21 

Niete^Thy Mafler's Hand, to thine, is BearVftin ftuff*d, 
~ rompar d yto Down of Doves*/ O what, a Pillow for a Maiden- 
- ^eheek werehete! Tell" me. are yott married, SirS^ • 
Sim. No, I bent, feriouuy. •. — 

Niece. Will you give me leave to fend to you^ 
&M. Q Women! Wom;en I Blind as the ialfe Love you're 
fcrm'd for.^^ Death fhe doats-ou him! 

€ov. What's that to thee >, Prithee mind-liep not^^ ther« be x 
-thofe can doat as wellas (he. ..- - - 

Cr/w. .A way Bur. •_ _ ^ 

Gov. How} '- 

Cwu Hang off Fle(h-Ht)6k;fafl:e» thy itchy Glafpe ^upbnfome : 
dry Toadftooi, that will kindle with thee, and burn and ftink r. 
together. n - 
G0V4. Oh abooiinable ! Why doft not thou love me>^ 
•C/ym Avaunt 5yr^r^;ir /;^H3unt me no more! Love ! the Do*- 
vil ! 1 tell th^,. double Dotard, I took thee but as Phyficfc .: 
^ to my ^diftemper'd Stomach, and tiow thou'rt up^again, iloath i; 
, thee filthrly. ^ 

Gov. Oh Villain! • .^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

6un4 Doft thou not fee a Sight might turn aM Lovers Brains^- 
aiid rtaake 'em curfe the very Thougnts of Woman. 

Niece.' H?, ha, ha, 1 think t have touch'd hiuaT nowf ii4 . 
ba, ha.' . ._ 

Sim. Ha,.iia, ha. ^ , _ 

"" ^iw^.. Why do you laugh, Sir? • . 
Sim..Why only 'eaufe you laugh;, Madam* Hi,;-hi, hi;» * 
Cm. She has but mock'd my Folly fure, or finds not yet the i: 
Bofom' of my Purpofe. . 

" m ity-hePj and may xhanceto let berfee^ 
A Trick to mortifie her Vanity. [Ex.O»?.--:- 

Niece, r laugh to think of thyMafter ^w 3 how hedftare :- 
and curfe if hievknew of this.; 

Bm. Hk^ ha,^ I can't but laugh at him too y for to fay ihcf - 
truth^ tho* I fay it, that fhou'd not fay it^ he is but a Fool a* 
the bottom* 

'Niecei Well, Sir^ iot this time yoir ftiall l^ve mc, but 
don't you boaft now^how my foolilh Tongue .ha&.bctray'drmjf^ - 
Heart: Be dlifcreet and Ifllfendtoyou.^ 
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'^^ : The Rival Fi}dho > 

\ 5i/3^/Y9V4 be fare. ' -;' 

JVi^^^. If you re but filent. ' . 

, Sim. Ol { am mute as a Moufeina Cheefe^ or aGoofe in 
V a Hay-Reek-, or a Eilh inaKettlev asdumb as.adeadWpinali^ 
' h'iece. We ar? bbferv'd •, there's my Hand at.pa'rtipg. 
$iw. And there's mine r-- Umh! — Good by — . Ah I j^ijx , 
Isiece. Soi (sovernefs^ I need not aflc-,where you have been? 
■ Gw. Oh, Child! neverwasWomanfoabusU 
^ J >, '^ Sim^lt Re-enters. . • - ^ 

. Sim. D'ye hear. Madam, I had forgot to-' tell you If 

;'you think fit, ~ 111 come and fee you agaifi in ,the Evening ? 
Mece. By no meatis, >don't qffer it -till I fend for you. 
Sim. Well, well^^ in the mfean time, when Vm gone, -you 
-^may think of Things a little,, as a-— — Why I may be d)iir 
vey*d by ftealthanto^your Cha«^ber,' of fo;^., FlUie under the 
Bed till Midnight, rather than be feen^ or you m^y put me 
into Qne of your Comb-Boxes^ or whelm ?l Cbina-Bafon over 
me, or anylJiirig : All! I c^HiCreep in at a little Hole. 
. Fiece. O! I>durft not venture for my Life; I diarge you 
on my Love, iiever offer to comfe again till I fend for you. l' ^ , 
-' Sim. W^ll, well, i^ri^2/w^r,/as the L/^mz Saying h'ATITink 
^^to the Wife is enough — — We won't let the ICliight know a 
Tittle of this. ! ^ * ^ 

tsiece. By no means!' that woi/d fpoil all: But pray begone, 
Mve.are fufpeded;' ./ . ' '. . " 

Sim. Well, well, for the Thipgs that are paft then, d'y^ fee, 
'let us— r let us tell no body of it,*^ that we may keep em fe- 
-JCttt. ^ .\^In aWhifper. .: " 

Isieie. Well] nojiv, ril make a firm Tryal of your Love : As 
^you love me then, not one Word, Sigh, oi: Syllable more, 
, Slit tal^e your leave this Moment;, and be gone, 

Sim. Um,gh, gh, U9i,gk.[5^#^ hisMomh^asrmixfillln^^anJEx. 
Isiece. Ha, ha, now do I tancy all Lovers are najch the feme 
"^Fook How now, Governefs^ what eafing your Heart rwkh 
your Eyes: What s the Caufe,, pray? - ^ ^ 

Go^o. [Cryingr] Ah! take thou warning by my Misfortunes,- 
the Caule is falfe Man, Child : Ah! Lady, I.bavo been guird 
with a ftiining Pebble for a Diamond, a. very Glbw^^wornj, 
that 4 thought had Fire in t, .and it proves as cold .'.and brittle 
as a brokw Looking-Giafs. ^ 

'S , ; - t^iece. 
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.... The Rival Foolf^ ^^ 2rj^- 

Niec^ Ahd how cbuM' your Expedience be fo ifflpos'S tipon^^ 
to think *hat fucl^ a yoathfiil 5ji?H^^ cou^d/dbai: upon thy^;^- 
'fz/wi Furrows? . . . ^ 

^Gw; Oh ! had you heard hiihJbut protcft^^^ — : — ^ * • 

^7^?^i?; I ihou'd hav? laugh'd at your Crfedijlity ^ did ft thou 
not fee me mock tliy FoUy in wanton Imitation with that Foo- .. ^ 
lifh Fellowf ? CoiiM'fl thou be fo Dall> Alas J thou weret but 
his ^Bairto fowi with, not the Prey ^ the.Net, the Springe, , 
the Stale to. catch another Bird with. ^ " ' , ' 

G^i^;Nay, he eail'd me Bird indeed. ^ .. 

2\^7/?^<?, And thou'fo blind not to perceive it was thy own ^ 
Daughter, that he loves'— there Iks his Siege, ^nd thou were*t^ 
only taken as an Outwork to ^the^ Place: Examine and you'll • 
. find it fo: FaTewcl— ^ TU vex him ftilL [4/^^<?r"] lExk, . 

Gov. My ^Daughter! how! pay own FJefti and Blood my 
-Rival! ril rival her: I'll ferret her AfFedion with a Venge- 
ance : A young fly Gipfiej has ihe no Shame in her •, no Senfe 
' ofModefty^ is it fo warm with lier already? Ah! brutal' 
Slut,, in Love with a young Fellow! Foh! here fte comews/. 

Til mumble her : Juft parted from him, I fuppole --^^ '""* ;\ 

Bnter Mw^hd. ^ yr\ 

^ So, Gentlewoman I where hav^ you been, prayJ- ^ ? '!/ 

Mir. No where, Mother; but at work in iny own Chamber r . ' 

Gov:Vih2A in your own Chamber too ! jine Work, I believe. . 
Come, Huflly, f peak, and if" t|?ou canft with Modefty, what \. 
have you been doing with yourliopeful Help-bate there >\ 

jVI/r. Help-mate! y ^ 

Gov. Come, come, you/ dunningame^ HiilTy : Don*t think to 
irapofe upon me-, I am not fo blind with- Age yet, nor Deaf. 

Mtr. Dumb I am fure you are not. Pray, Madara^ whatrr 
: ails you, ai;e not you v;rell > 

Gov. No,, nor fick, nor mad, nor in my Senfes, nor fleeping, . 
ndr waking, nor nothing, rior any thing: I know not what I 
ajn, nof'wnat I am not. 

ilifir. What do you mean, Mother? 

Gov. 1 mean to be revetig'd, you Flirt. ^ ^ 

Mir. On whom, pray? _ ^ 

Gov. On thee, Monfter. ^ ^ 

ikfir.'' Reyenge ftiou'd follow Injuries: Have I wrong'd you. 
Madam? "" ' r _ ; 

V , ^ Qov» 
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Gov. Ah! 'tis not. your Cunning, riot your Cwmm^Mne cm 

blind me : Don't I know you Jiave the Impudence to be in 

, Love* with hira, yoii Harlot. ^ , 

Mir. I am fure they muflr have, a great deal of Impudcpcc -r 
* that told you fo, I never fpoke three Words ta the Ge^^tleiMan 
in my Life, nor he to me. 

G^t;. Oaftonifhihg! ^ ^ . , ' 

Mir. . I have hear4, indeed, that he has made fome CMFers of 

his Love to you, and if he has^bus*d, or wrong'd your good 

: Nature, fo heartily I hafe him for% ..that I .wou'd , join with 

- you in utmoft Malice t6 revenge it. 

Gi?^;. May I believe thee > 

Mir. You may, upon my .Life, Motheir. - 
Gov^ Then thou thyTelf (halt quit me of his Balenefe. Ah't 
' Child, ' he has given mc Ixions Plague •, never fuch a Mafcu-- 
line Cloud fo airy and fo f ubtle was e-er eitbrac'd" by ppor be- 
lieving Woman ^; B^ut, if I live, J*ll liaye. him. quitted at 

his equal Weapon: Thou art youji^, follow -him •, tempt his 
Defires with ^1 the XubHeft Baits of .Woman, He cannot 
freeze at Tuch a fpringing Beauty: And when thou haft him 
faft by the Amorous Gills, draw him, drag him, drown him 
^on the Hook of thy Difdain, .and make^ this bafe-Difiembler 
know, thou haft reveng'd.thy Mother*s Wrc^igs with Scorn for" 
Scorn. ^ . - ^ /^ 

;iSBr. This is a very odd'Uridertafcing,' Mother ^ -how- it may 
ifncceed I can't tell, but I preraife^you, on my Word, Fll try. 
Gov. Ah ! ni warrant thee, a. young Woman may^bring 
any thing about with a young Fe] low,: Come along, and Til 
< iTipL thee at him thi^ moment. ^ . J^ Exeunt. 

~ \ /£«f^r 5ir Gregory, -^«^/ Simple. 
'ShGrt^. Why, Sam I Samuel ! thou art not ftark mad, art - 
thou? Wilt not thou tell me how my Miftrefs does ? 
Sim. Tour Miftrefs I Hi, ^hi. - 

Sir' Gr^^. Yah, y-ih ! Why what the Devil ails the Fellow > 

' iDid (he receive the Thing that I feiit her kindly or no >. Sirrah ? 

Sim. Sirrah I Humh. Then to anfwer youjr Qyeftion, and 

.^your Language in order JRrr/?, t muft tell you. Knight^ 

(plain Knight^ d*ye obferve me) the Thing that you fent her, 

"by the Thing that you fent, was, for the Thing's fake, that 

was ftnt to ciirry the Thing that ybii fent, (d'ye obferve me} 

1 very 
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very kin^ljr receive •, fo much for your Queftimi: And now 

for your Language Firfty Sir, there's a Receipt in full for 

all my Wages, and nowyoli oweme nothing: Secondly ^ There's 
the hft caft Coat you gave me, and no\;^^ Sir, I owe you no- 
thing, (myWaftcoat'f my own, and Til keep it.) But theSir- 
rah is yours again, Sir. Thirdly ^ and lajlljj I am my own Man 
again : And, Fourthly^ \n the Fifth Place — ~ Fare you well. 

Sir Gr^^. Why, Sam! Sam! Prithee let me fpeak with thcc 
a little : 111 lay my Life fome Hare has crofs'd him. 

Sim. Knight, if you be a Knight, flop there, and don't fet 
up for a Lady-Mtker •, becaufe, perhaps, there are fpme Ladi^ 

that are as fond of making Gentlemen D*ye fee! As 

for the Lady, whoever fays (he is not a fineLady •, a delicate 
Creature, and a Perfon of perfeft Honour, I fay he is a Poltron, 
a Rafcal, and if he does not^keep his Tongue between his 
Teeth, III give hhn a Oiuck o'the Chin, (hall chop^ it in two^^ 
and ftrike-him dumb during Life. 

Sir Greg. Prithee Pox ! why in fiich a Paflldn Man, I know 
no body lays any other of her. 

Sim. If voii do. Sir, I cxpeft, as you are a Man of Honour, 

yx)u (hould let me know it r- Any Man that dares but 

think of it in my hearing, (hall hear ot it from a Perfon that . 
he little thinks of. People muft nbt fuppofe that fome Ladies 
favours are common-, or that Promifcs and Proteftations are 
Things, of no moment between Parties and Parties ; and I fay 
ftill, whatever may have pafs^d between a certain 1-ady, and a 
certain Party, whom for fakc*s fakel wpn*t name 5 ftill, I fay^ 
the Lady is a Perfon of Honour^and being a Perfon of Honour, 
(he is not to be treated but as a Perfon of Honour. 

Sir-Gr^^. Why I fay fheis a Perfon of Honour. 

Sim. You fay me is a Perfoiir of Honour 5 what's that to me. 
Sir, I want to fee the Man that does not~% (he's a Perfon 
,of Honour.^ 

Sir Greg. If I coti'd not find^in my Heart to kick my Shoe 
in thy Face, Buckle and all-, I am an Afs, and no Gentleman. 

Sim. Kick your Shoe at me.' dbn't do it Knight, I giveycfe 
fair Warning •, I (ay don't do it ^ yxx Shocks but thrown away , 
if you do i 'tis but plaguing your felf to no purpofe: For why 
(hou*d not one Man haye as good an Eve as another, and wheirt 
one Man's as good as another, why mou'd not a Lady pleale 
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W owii Fancy > Look ye I uamc »o Parti«-— ^ becattfe I 
really fiand all this while in the cold— but wh«i you fee 
fiie next, you'll find .for a certain Lady's fake, if there's a Tal- 
ly-man to be found in Eun^, I (hall appear like a Gentlemafk» 

,'^itGreg. If this Fellow ben'tout of fiiis few Wits, then am 
lout of my FiveSenfes j either the fight of, the Lady has.bcr 
witched him, or elfe he's drunk, or elfe he walks in his Sleep, 
or elfe he's a Fool, or a Knave, or both, or one of the thre^ 
or ftanething or other Tm certain: Yet, now I thipk on*t, fhc 
has not us-d me fo civilly as her Unkle promis'dflie Ihou'd, 
tho' that does not fignifie ^ FlUup^ he lays I (hall hav:e her, 
' and if (he won't come too in a fair way, E-gad ihe /haU iaft 
her felf into a Stomach for Sir Gw^ipry. \_Exit, 

JEwf^r T. Outwit, tf»i/ jlfr. Credulous Outwit OT ri&<f^/^i?- 

ivajft arnicU - 

Y. Om. So^ we are got to the bottoha of the Hill before him ^ 
here from behind this (f edge -jv^e may feize him. 

Ov. So we may, indeed, Sir 5 but where are the other two j • 
Gentlemen, won't they lay hold on him tijro*, for if the young 
Man lhou*d refift, how do youTcnow but he may frighten mc^ 
and then get the better of you? '. 

Y. Omt. O ! th^ are ready po0ed on the other fide^ we 
can't mifs. Look yfe. Sir, it youH be jrql'd, and travel this 
Road but one Week with me, you (hall live better upon't all \ 
the Year-aftor,' than the beft Preforment in your College's gift. 

Cft> Do yon really thkk fo. Sir? for, fcrioufly, I wou'd ' 
not do an ill thing-, but, really, my Allowance from iny Un- 
kle has beeh^extremely fmall,and twenty Pounds, stt this tim^ 
' wou^d be an bconceivable fervice to me. 

Y. Ot^ With wh:tt> c(»ifide«te good Hufhaadry the Fool 
turns Rogue? X/ifide."] Ay^y, Sir, you'll find this a quicker Re- 
irenue thap your/t frchai^ £fgo\ & Igitur% and J am f^re 
you have Logic oaoi^ to prove, that X)mp^ utile eft hon^um. 
~i Cr^. That's true, indeed. Sir 1 befides, you know, i/^r^^^ 
tas non bahet legem* And^ itally, if it were not ^0 do me^a 
mighty Piece of jervios, I, wou'4 not do a bafc thix^ for the 
whole W(»ld. 

' Y. Ottf, Nor I, upon my Credit, Sir: Biit truly^ is a litr 
tile hard, that Vhoa ent Gentleman wants ten Pieces, or fo. 
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that another, who, perhaps, has ten tbotifand, ihall be Brute 
enough not to fupply him. 

Cre, Why» really. Sir, that's' exaftly my Cafe j and, feri- 
oufly, I don't know any ^«at Obligation ofte has to be fo ri- 
gidly juft to fuch fort of People, t^t a— — » really—— in a 
manner, don't deferve what they have. 

y. 0«t. How quiet the Fool's Confcience is ! — Odfo! take 
your Piftpl, Sir. 1 hear fome body, let's not be feenyet. 

En$er Lady 'Gentry in Man*s habit y Sir Thr. /Jw^Prifcian. 

L, G*»». Where's Mf.Ottftwf ^ 

Sir Thr, There he (lands, ready at his Poft, behind the 

Hedge but, hark j^u, Spoufe, you muft bate a little of 

your ufual Courage in your Refiftance, that you mayn* t frigh- 
ten the Scholar into a Retreat. 

?rif. He tells you right, Madam. 

L. Gen, Go, Fools ! teadi your Granums : You are always 
full of your Advice when there's no occafion for*t^ Where'u 
Ae Purfe ?. ^ ■ 

?rif. Theres^is, of the Comedians Coin, all Countdfs. 
' Sir Thr, Well turn 'cm into Gold before Night, Boy. 

L.G^». Away £J5jf«i»f Prif. /»i^5ir "Thrifiy. ' 

Look how that Fool loiters ndw I Hey, WiOiam! along, along 
with the Horfes, we fhall n't get to jJondon to Night 

r. Outwit, 4^ Credulous Bir*r, andprefent fifioU,^ 

Y. 0«f. Stand. . 

Cre, Sir, we are Gentlemen, really under neceffity, and 
hope yoy won*t take it ill ^ for, uport my Word— for my 
part — ^ really, you*U' find me very Civil-—— therefor^ pray 
Sir, don't make a Difturbance — - but, really^ con'fider your 
own Danger-^— — {_M the while trembling,'] -, 

Y. Qid. Blood, Sir— Deliver, or you are a dead Man. 

OV'iQblefeme. 

L. Gen. Look you, Rafcals, I'm alive yet, and till I am 
dead, I'll feeyoiidamn'd before Til partwith a Farthings QDr^iPx. 
{?i\{c]ax\yand,SirThxtSiAhixtruJhinfri^ 

Prif. Nay, then, if you're fo hot a Spark, Sir, we muft fe- 
cure you. 

Cre, O dear!, I am^d they came. [^Afi^, 

Im Gen. Wclil Gentlemen, i am in your power,. but trdrt 
lik« a Man, 4rc leaft y my Money, I prenime, Is all you ' 
.» E 2 have 
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have occafion for, there 'tk^ and all I have, indeed j SLgaoS 
round hundred Pieces. 

Y.Qut. Is this all, Sir >' 

L. Gen. My laft Farthing, upon my Honour, Gentleraen--^ 
Pray, Sir-- — — 

Cre. O! don't hurt the Gentlcmao: — -— ^ Sir, you really 
look like a civil Gentleman^ ^and if I had the Honour to be 
better acquainted with you, you'd find me another guefs Man 
than you take me for, I can^aflure you 5 and if ever you tra- 
vel to Cambridge^ Sir, I fhall be very proud to fee you iji out • 
Buttery, Sir — 

Sir Thr. Hulh, is the Devil in you ? {^Stops his Mmih. 

Y. df/r. .Come, Sir,- we miifl: Ifecure you from following us. 

L. Gen. As I am a Gentleman I never will ftir. ' 

Y. Out. We don"t intend you fhall, Sir, for we will bincS 
you to your good Behaviour^ — -_ 

L.<3^w. Nay, pray Gentlemen. 

Sir T^i*. Well only leave you oa t'other fide, the Hedge^; 
Sir— Here, do you hold the Money, while we fecure him. 

Y. Omk Away with him— [Ev.PriCSrrThr.WL^Gen: — 
Why, look you. Sir, did not I tell you ? Shew me e'er a Page 
m Seneca no^^ that will furnifh a Man fo fpoedily? Here's; 
that will mend your Commons with a witnefs \ Youli have 
no longer need to ijae your Belly out wiA Rumps, Kidneys, 
and Cues oi fingle Beer, Here*s that will make a Beggar fat 
in a Fortnight. Atirum palfahile^ ^-pataBik^ Sir. 

• Cre. Why, I'cally, Sir, i am apt to think^ the Gentlesnanp ^ 
eou*d not want this ^ for, l^ his Habit, lie fcem^d to be a Per^ 
Ton of Fortune. 

Y. Oiit. Let Fortune take care of Aat •, you and I will ne-^ 
ver want. Sir, while others have it. 

Cre^ Why, really, Sir^ it is a little hard there fliou'd tK« be 
a more equal Diftribution of Fortune's Benefits. 

Y. Ota. Mum. ^R^ Enter Prifeian, and Sir Threadbare*! 
Is aU fafe Bullies? - ^ ^ 

Sir Tl&r. Secure-, the Gentleman thi^s himfclf moft hapfrf 
in his Loky with his (afe /Life and Limbs,, and redoubles his ^ 
firft Vow, as he k a Gentleman, never to purfue us; 

y. Ota. Away then-—*- Let's difpcrfe •, Mt.Credtikm and . 
you ihall bear the Purchafe, while^ \ and Fnfcian take Gxat 
:> ; , -i . oihgr. 
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otRcr Cottrfo: At the Thrge-Cups in St. GHes'&Wt alf meet ybur 
ceffl^mber the Booty isi^t to be open'd till ali areprefent^ the ' 
Lofer faid an hundred, and it can weigh no lefsi 

Cre. Sir, I aor fure I wou'd not wrong you, or any Gentle- 
roan of a Shilling to gain never fo oouch by it.. 

Y. Om. 1 never talk of that. 

Sir Thr. Come, Sir, I'll guide you. - £ Exit Cre. & thr. - 

Y.&ut. Ha, ha, ha, whete's the Thief that?? robVd.> 
JEnter Ladj Gentry. 

L. G^wj-^lere, Mr. Qwfip/f, all Fellows now. 

Y.Ota. "I^was iieatly doae, i'faith. Girl v> new to turn that? 
Bag of Counters into currant Pieces, & a3um eft. You know-" 
the Place. . 

. Frif. lAavetoid her. Sir, — lAitThee-Cups\Ti%t.GtUs*s, 

Y.Out. Good— IsFtheGw^rfWffVDfcfe ready for Sir Tibr. 

l^rif. All ready. Sir, not a fbir of his falfe Beard wantmg.> 

Y.Out. Excellent! Themonient he bas^feiz'd the Scholar^.. 
• then fend me immediate Word oat \ thai come I, in hi»Cou- 
lln's own fhape, by meer Accident, to bring him off. Bu^ 
Father, you muft pay the Reckonihg-, fincc you aire fo fond-^ 
qf Wit, I'll beggar you if you pay die Price of mine, Sir*, fi»~ 
when this Cheat's ripe. Sir, you'll find it will beget another, .. 
Sir-, that Third a Fourthi and fo ooward^to an endtefs Gene- 
Kfttion — You had better comefo Compoiition, Father, or I (hall > 
bubble yoii without Mercy ^. you'll fiiid it cheaper^ Fathier,tl)an- 
this wife way of ftarvingrae: Fori will cheat none but you, 
DcarFather.^ • - {^^emtt^^ 

the End of the Second ACT*. 



AC T. IH. 

£v<ii?r Niece 4«m/ MkabeL' 
l&vf.- yJiNDfb your Mother, torevenge her own Qjjarrel 
jTjl tohira^ hasobiig*<lyourtoin^eLovetoMr.'C«n- 

. Mr, Yti, 4» sot it a very notable Piojoft^ What a fubtle - 

' -^ -■ . ■•^\ - Dcyii- 
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Dcssril m\ift this Love be, when it can make fudi egrcgiouC 
Fools of pld Folks? Btit I had forgpt to tisll you, Madam, I ^ . 
have undertaken to go throiigh with it too? . • 

Viece.Ho^l . - ^ - , / • 

Mr. Not without acquainting you with it before hand, \, 

Uiece. Oh I your Servant — Try him you'll find him flexi- - ' 
We, fdwefay. * - , * 

. Mir: Ay, but therl hdw am I furc to be ftubborn my fdf ^ 
my^Honefty is the beft Part of my Portion, and I fhou*d be / 
loath to fpoil my Marriage by playing the fool with hira^ 

^ce^ I fiuKy there s no fear of that, for he writ mfe / 
a iJctter t'other Day, and proposed you as a Wife for Sir Gre- 
gpfy\ *tisi in his Power to ferve you, if you can like the Man., 

Mir. IcouM like the Ladifhip ftrangely — Ahd as for the 
Man, I had as leive have a Fool, as one that's fp wife, he'll al- 
ways think me a Fool -— Wou'd he wou'd tempt me* 

Wiece. Here's Company let's go into the Arbon 

Mr. No, I rouft beg your Pardon-^ My Mother expefts . 
me* " , -, " \Bxmnt teveraly. ^ '- 

: ' ■ Enter Sir Oiiver and Sir Gfegoty^, {Wittf Mujid. , /" 

Sir OL Why, now you take the right Courfe, SitGrtgor/^ 
— — Mufidc will melt hcr^ 1 cx)u'd force hef, but a mart, 
you feiow, that's gently wx)n is a Man^s own lor ever? Have, 
you a good Conibtt ? 
\, ' SirGr^. O! a cuirioiK N<)ife.as ever you faw, Sir— Indeedi 
I wott'd have had the laipe Woman with the Dulcimer, and ^ 
old Gratears the Blind Cymbal, but they €ent me word tl^ ^ 
were juft hirM td Pky Country Dances at my Lord Mayors. 

Sir 01 Why, then fhe muft take the Will for the Deed j a '-' 
Woman muft oewoed a hundred feyeral ways, you ma^ trva 
thoujQind fometimes before you touch *em in the right Vem^ out; 
that once fbi^pd! Ahl they lye a$ ihug, and as tame in a 
Man's Atms as 2^ fucking Habbet 

Sir Gr^^* O, dear ! dil; I warrant 'em they are. pretty foft 
Fools^hen their Cloaths arc off. ' 

Sir p/. Why, did you neyer try. Sir ? - 

Sir Greg. Y«, yes, I have try 'd. Sir, but Wa& to no>piu>-. 
pofe: I remember the laft time I was upon my Kne^s to our 
Chambermaid, ^ihe run her Elbow in my Throat till flie^d 
almoft ftrangled me, and then btpke my Head with aBedi^ 
to fetch me to life agm - SkOA 
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Sir Pi Why, is it poffible! What did you never make a 
Fool of a Temnt's Daughter ? 

Six Greg, Ncver> really, Sir, I never cou*d get one to hold 
ftill {Ince I was bom. 

SirOi Hey day! what coine to Loruhh with a Maiderfhead» 
Knight f, A Gentleman of your Rank, and ride with a Clode- 
hag? Never an Hoftefs by the way to leave it whh t NoTap* 
fters Sifter? Nor head Oftler's Dauditer? 

Sir Greg, 01 well mock*d old Witmonger ^I keep it for 

yourNiecp. ' 

Sir 01 Don't lay fo for fhamc, Ihell laugh at thee 5 why, 'tis 
a Bachelor's Penny, Man, he may give it to aB^g^ in the 
Summer time, and ne'dr be caird to account for it ^ the filli- 
eft Wife is not Fool epOugh to expeft it. _ . 

SirGftf^. 'Ad wpu*d I had known that, I cou*d have ftopt « 
Bexar's Mouth by the way curioufly, thatraii'datme, becaufe 
rd give her nothing ^ ^But now for the Mufick, Sir-! 

Sir 01 You'll find her in thjj Garden, her Ear muft wadi 
it •, rJl leave you, Sir. 

Sir Gr<r/. Now, ftrike up my Boys. [Mufuk Pla/s an^ Bi,"} 
Well! I'll fay it, this was.cruel fine ! flic muft like it— f—^" 
Now^ Oentlemen, you may go. . . " . 

• Niece/ww the Arbor. 

JUiece. Whofe cou'd this Mufick be> *twas pleafint at d» 
Seafon 1 it muft be CumnghamI Who's th6re?^ 

Sir Or^, Madam, I am your humble Servant — r* Good 
morrow to you. 

T^r^^./PUiaw \ An ill Day, anda thoufand follow thee^ 

SirGi*^^. "SS^ht that's fix hundred more than any Almanack 
has. 

iif««0. Was diis^ thy odious^Mufick, then? 

Six Greg, Odious, Madam! ■ , \, ■ 

Niece, Horrible I Cou'ft thou fi^pofefudh Stuff wou'd ple^ 
a Woman of any Taftc ^ 

Six Greg» Taftel why. Madam, I did not defign you jtbouVI 
. eat it ^ but if your Tafte were never fo dainty, you might 
^Ittvelikfd'it^^r I'm^ fure.it eoft me S^uce. 

Weee;, Sure there i$ no Impudence more provc4(i'ng than the; 
dull ftupidity of a fufEderit Fqol> How dqrft you do thisi 
Wx«tch I ideot I Fox badft thoU but an InfeA*sUflderftandtngy, 
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• tih<wi)rof»illft have known hbw roomily I hate t , 

I hjld etx>u^h before abus'd thee*, the Mocks and fpitefill Lan- 
guage Ihavc given tliee, wou'd have ferv'd ten reafonable Men ! ' 
In my Q)nfcience! thou devoureft more AfFronfe, than twenty 
• Midnight Drunkards wou*d throw away on Strangers in the 
Streets ! And ftill thy greedy Ma\n?r'6.not fatisfied ! All the Scorn 
©f Coyncfs, Or Ill'Jiature'can't fuflfce thee. 

Sir Gr<^. Hey day! why fare you are not in earneft, ' 
Madam? , 

Niece. Oh\ Infatiabk! not yet content! why wilt thou beg- 
gar my Derifion? In faith, Aoa*ft alM have, I've not another 
Scorn to throw at thee, if I knew wiiere to 'borrow but Con- 
^tempt, I'd mortgage all my Kindnefs to fupply thee ? Nay, - - 
•firithe^ leave me, now thou grow*ft unreafonable. 

Sir Gteg, Say you fo, forfooth! I gad I'll fetch one then, 
. ?lhall jorrymumble you. [ Etcit. 

Niece. So ! he's gone with this Flea in his Ear to my Unkle;» 
{I-fiij^fc,jio. matter, I know nay 'Cue. \ 

&ter Cunnm^hkm at ui.JiJfance. , 

Cvn. I met the Mufick going away;^ but can't yet learn wiat 
SRcception-ftie gave him! - i^ ' 

Niece. Ha ! there's fomcbody upon the watch already, I fee 
, — Now, [/i^^ to change my Note! '.^ Indeed, I little 
fthooght this two Days ago. Sir Gregory \ 

Ctm. Ha, Sir Gregory ! 'mLncindaW diet. 

Niece, But 'tis our roolifh Nature to afFeft Ul-humour moft 
where moft we like ! 

Cm. Confufion!, am I tbehJaol'd at laft, and by a Fool>— . 
"Tis e'en foj- feith'^ for Fortune has femcraber'd her gr«* Bo^ 
r — ■ — -And I'm an Afs. 

Niece. Of all Mankind, atfirft, mediought, I oou'd not hear 
,liim —— We- never met but wrangled, 

Ctm. Ah ! curie of your Coynefe ! it never comes but like a . 
Storm of Hail, to bring fair Weather in the Tail on't. Fair' 
words, Ji'm fure, may cheat a Mm, but Biting and Scratching 
gives him certain Hope ^ there's not one Matdi in twenty 
^imade without it 5 when their Tongues quarrel, their Lips m^ 
fureto come to' a right Underftanding. 

J^ece. And yet to fee how ftrangely Fancies alter I 
. Cm. There is indeed a wonderful Variety in 'em ! 0! Wo- 
man! Weathercock, '3 . 2&^f. ., 
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JUiece. I w<ki*AMuefwcaii <»^ *twi)u*d n«\«T have been a 
' yisiidlK.'' '• ••^■^ ^ • ^ '. .■• '■ ^ .;' • \ . 

CSmw. Firel Til hear no more — ^ Htew cou d I dream of 
better than a Younger-brother's Fortune? A Maid with no^ 
thing, or fome old Soap-boikr*s Widow without Teeth ? . 
Go homey blind ^oolj, and bid thy Hopes Defp/tir^ . 

'^X^r'humbfy^x thy mi plus ultri There;, . , , {Jfycit. 

Enter Sir Oliver and Sir Gregory* 
^kOL You >amaze me. Sir. Gregory t (he canijot fure ! fhp 
wdn't ! (hcJates not do rhisi 

- SirGr^^, Nay, iJieiitieUcJi^e your own E Sir — ^Tbcrelhcis. 
Sir 0/. Let's obferve ri« — •Shcs thougntfuL : .^ 
Hiece. Npt birt you*ll find, Sir6r^^^ry, through 9II this 

Fondnefs I can difliwible yet'^ yout have .my Heart /tjis ttuc, 
but fhall not know you have ir. 

Sir Oi What's that? Whafst^at? 

Sir Gree. Hay! \ . ., 

Niece. For *tis M^n's Natisre to? infult afe eafie Q>pqB|^r 
the Food of Hope, if frankly ^ivcsn^ but furfeits yjOurDefires. 

Sir OL Why, you — ^ Oones^ Sir? let me tell you, you 

don't defcrvc this, k 

Sit Greg. O itear! why, I don't lay I do. Sir. ^ 
^ Sir 0^ You don't indeed! indeed 70a donY L^WJ^^ 

Fiece. Thus by the little feign'd Abufcs, that I gave you, 
I now (hall provte your Temper, and your Truth of Love ^ for 
if you Love, J amfure^ you'll bear ^em^ I'm fur^ atleaft, my 
H«irt endur'd a Vioknce-while I fpoke 'em. 

SirO/. Are you a^ool now2, Sir> ... ' 

^ Sir Greg. O, dear! ycs^ Sir, I fee it plain now, by^ my be- 
ins fo mudi in her Favour ! 

Sir Ol But yo» are out of mine. Sir, I can tell you* Offer 
to fow S^ifc between my poor Niece and I -^ I cou d find in 

myHeaftto make her imfiry it adl again-- Good morro^, 

Ni^ce^ good merfour. 

iJiec^^ Good monovr^ Sir^ and to you. Sir Greg$ty^ many 
fair ones. ' . , 

Sir 'Ol Y^u are a Ccncbnib, icell ycra ^ — HoW doeft thou :_ 
^o. Child, this Mofning?— A Fooll— Did you flcep fwUr 
Child > It's well Fortune took care of an Eflate for thee 5 ^x 
thotfdft ftarvcby thy Uaderffeinding. 

- F SirGfiK, 
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Sir Greg. Ads heart I now Tta bang'd o'both iides. 

IJiece. rray, Sir^ is tl^ere any difference bitween you? 

Six 01 Yes, a great deal, ihopc. Child as much as bet wtcn , 
a Man and an Owl I ' \^ ^ 

Sir Gre^. Ah ! itV no matter for that, Vm^ a Knight as we^ 
as you, Sir. - . ^ 

SirO/. Abufe a Lady*s Kindncrs^--^Wilt^ thou takfe the 
Air to Day, Niece: ^ . , . . 

Kiece. Indeed the Day's inviting, Sir^ if Sir Gr^^^ry will 
pleafe to fijvour us with his Company. 

Sir pi D'ye hear? d*yc hear? (hallow Rrains ! d'ye hearV 
contimi'd to your Face, to your Teeth! ' ^ - 
' Sir Gf^^ Well, well, Lawd! why finrel — I have done, Sir*" 

SirO/.Uon't provoke ae another time, then. ** 

Sir G'reg. Madam — you have dropt your Breaft-Knot. 
^ 2V^jV^^.. Pray wear it. Sir ^ in time a better Favour may fall 
to you* 
^ ' Sir Gf^p^* WeH, well, I have no Malice, mun, I forgive you all. 

Si^ 01 Now, I leave you to redeem your Credit with me, 
let me have a better Acrount of your next Attack, or — [Exit^ 

^ Greg. Ah, ah, ah, you Uttle Rogue ! were you caught^ 
i'faith ! WhatU was not to know Thad your Hearty was I ! ' 
we over heard you, roun, when you were fighing alone for 
fear I (hou'd be falfe to you. Ah ! you liandfome Devil you, ^ 
are not you glad to find me true now at laft then. — ^— ftay I 

liiieee. Let me fee— '—ay, he's ou*of hearing : — - 

. SirGir^^^ dear I Now I will fo pay ofFthote Cheiry Lips 
of thine. [Offers to hfi her^ « • . - /- 

jVSr^i?. .Stand off — Monfter! [Strikes his Ear. 

SirGr^^. How! 

Niece. Incorrigible Coxcomb I was not thy laft Abufe fuffi- 
cicnt ! A Man wijh half an Ounce of Brains wou'd have died 
on*t, run to the next Tree oar River to have Iiang'd or^drowofd , - 
himfelf, rather than bear fueh infamous Ufage* 

Sir Greg. Ay f you may well call it infamoys indeed! it's fo 
ihamefiil. >^ 

Fiece^ And will thy groveling Spirit; ftiil eodtire it then > 
^What Villainous impenetrabk StidfF is ti^y SktiJU made off •> will 
aotbing pierce it ? 

SirGr^^. Yes; yes, affilirc your fclf, unkiiid Wocd$ may 4o 
Inucb* [Uaifcr/tng. Niece. 
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^ IJiece. And doeft thou want •em Flint-head > HavVt I con-i 
fum'd my Wtwnaiag Spleai to ftir thee > Will no hard yfage batter' 
thee? ^ . 

Sir Greg. Yes, yes, Ikn6w you wou'd knock my Brains out if 
you couU Why did not you offer to do it before your Unkle,^Mir 
ftrefs, I gad he woud have flead your Baek&de for you. 

Niece. Why thou greater Idcot than I thought thee, woudft 
thou have me tell my Unkle, that I defign to fool thee : Prithee 
call him back that I may iife* thee better, and make thee yet a 
greater Fool -7- Doeft not thou .wear my Favour there? • / 

SirGr^^. Yes; arid here too with '_a Pox to you. • 

► . .^ ' [Holding his Hand to Ins Ear. 

l^iece. If thou biit knew'ft with what Contempt thou haft it, how 
many Cordial Curies came along with it, thou*dft tremble but to ^ 
^handle it. [ » . 

SirGr^. Tfhaw! l^oxl take it again! TU fpe it bunfd before 
m be thus plagued with it. . ' 

Nie^e. Nof on hazar^ of thy Life.I charge thee wear it ftill, ' 
till one that merits it demands it from thee •, bear it, like the: beaten 
. Afs his^urthen, from (me dear Friend to another ^ if mme be but 
fo wife and apprehenfivc!, as nly Opinion fpeaks him to my Heart, 
it ftays not long on thy defertlefs Head ^ I'll make thee, e'er I ha* 
done, not dare to Wear any thing-of mine, tho' I fliou'd freely give . 
it thee, but thou (halt fweat and tremble while thou haft it, as if 
Come poifonous Toad had crawl'd upon tby naked Breaft, whidh 
' to remove were equal Horror to endure. Now' as you like this, 
Sir, betroublefomc,anothertinie, and fo good morrow to you* [^Exit. 

Sir Greg. O ! that I had but the Courage now to dafti my Drains ' 
ofut. Ingenuity enough to hang my felf without Pain : I'm fure it*s 
time I were dead fome way or other, if a Man CQu*d but find it 
put without Hurt or Danger? Who couy think tfow that a Hand- - 
' ibme Lady cou*d be fxich a Devil, in her Heart-? Lawd! if (he's 
fudi a Fury now, what a fwingiii^ Witch will ftie make when (he^s 
an old Woman? What to do with her the Divil J|cno;^? v for if I 
complain to her Unkle flitll ufc me better again, and then hell 
ufe me worfe, fo that between em both I am boxM, and banded^ 
and fweetned, and four'd, and friettded, and fool'd, and blam'd^ 
and bubled, and vext, and plagu'd> and as liaifcrable for ought- 1 
fee, as if I was married to her — — Qh? here comes my Friend 
Cunningham^ lUl i&ake my MOan to him. 

Fa Enter 
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J ' Enter Cunningham^ . " \ , 

Cm. I cannot tear heif Memory from my He«:t«-TSbe ftfcks m / 
fpight'of Rcfolution. 

SirGr^^. O, Cunningham! ^ . , 

Cun. ^yc Gregory! the Favourite! theVida! the Towijs hap- 
yy Man I . ^ , _ ~ 

' ^ivGreg. Tfliaw! prithee none of your Jeers upon pie, I come to 
thee for Comfort, and thou makdft a jeft of my Misfortunes ! 

Cun. - 1, Sir I what by applauding your Fortune, and givir^ you 
Joy of your Succefs ? 

SirGr^^. Olpf ay hold your Hand, Sir,J have been bobbVl enough 
already, and now you're for coming ^ver me a new way! . , - 

Cnn.y^h!Sii do you mean? Pray, Sir, explain your felf. 

SirGr^^. Wilt thou have the truth in a word, I havefbeen^ 
made the rankeft Afs that was ever born to a thoufand Pound a 
Year^ — ^ Til f^^ir I did iM>t think my whde Body, Cloarhs, and 
all cou'd have yielded fo many fcurvy, mangy Names, as my Mi- 
ftrefs hascairdfme. ' 

Cun. Is'tpoffible? 
_ Sir 6r^^. Faith! its true, ihc prdCbatcd me .with this Favour 
before her Unkle, and as foon asjiis Back was turn*d>,J(he fella ;^^ 
curfing me fo heartily for wearing it, that one^idc of my Skull 
has ak*d ever (ince, and yet in a mariner flje fOrc'd me to 
wear it too, till a certain F4:iend of hers fhe faid, ~tha$l)ett5r de- 
ferv'd it,' and to whom flic defigtfd it as a Token (hou'd tako it 
from me* ■ ' ' 

Cun. O, bleft Difcovery, how liave I wror^'d her Troth 4iid 
Goodncfsl Sit Gre^orj^ mm 111 prove my felf youx; Friend^ in- 
deed! i)ull it off this Minute 1 you are not furc of a momentsLifc 
while *tis about you, I know the Man that lies in wail for you^ and k. 

^tijreg. How! the Man that lies in wait fay you ? 

Cun. Ah! plague of her Favcnr, fay I! I prize mj dear Friend's 
Life aboye a thoufand of 'cai-^— ?Lets fee*t— I know more 
of this Bu(inels then you are aware oL r 

, SkGreg. Do you fo, then, faith, you (hall e^en take it \ for 
Tm furC; 'tis not for my Wcariii^, Ihe told me that her felf. 

Cm. The only true thit^flieever told you -Thank you, 

S^r, now I am the Man that fays, let her Spark do his worft, you 
ffiall live in fpight of him. 

Six Greg, Ayt Sir! r4£unlive my timsottt^ methinks. . 
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Cim. He that) fiiy$ <)^KNrwife moSt il« in his Tbroat» Sir v fpr 
once 111 ftand his Fury, and, wear it for you, Sir^ MoniJcurSwi- 
pie^n^y put oil as big Looks as he pleafes, but I'll keep it for my 
Friends Sake in fpite of him. 

SirGr^^. iS;*^/ /what is he ray Rival! my own Man that wa& 

- Cun. Ev*n he I caa^^affure jou. Sir-- — Pray tell me, diil'not 
you fend him to her with a Handkercher yefterday. 

Sir Grtg. Ay^ feiith, andfoWid, and when hecOTieback he talked 
as big, and as pleafant, and as fawcy, and as wild as a Madman! 
: Cun. This, Sir^ confirms what I was Witpefs of^ — -I few her 
give hhn fuch Boconragimieflts, that notl^^ but a Wbm»i doat« 
ir^, cou*d have oMtdi^ her Mo4efty fubmit to, and tjie Vanity of 
his Conqueft k ft»m9 has run the poor fellow diftra^led. 

SirGr^^. Nay, dxftxafted hetnuftccrteinly be, forhctalk'd tome, 
as if he had Courilge, and Tm fure he never had any when he wa^ 
in his few Seftfes— But carj a Woman of her Rank be fo oppofite to 
conQfaonSenfe'aildReafon, as tofUl io'lpyewith fudi a Scoundrel. 

C«w. Lord ! ^ow you talk. Sir, Reafon iii Love I ^ and in a Wo- 
man too ) Why nctf one Man in a thoufand can pretend to it, 'tis 
the Prerogative of Love ta make wife Folks Wittalls^ and always, 
the ftronger the Paffiw, the greater the Fool >;How many prc^ 
pofterausEiiatRples of it h^ye W;e about this Jo^^ pray? now 
many young Fellows marry theif Mothers Maids? How taany 
rich old Widows part mik their Jointures for Conjugal Comfort 
to wild young Fellows, that mind 'em no more than they do their 
Eftatcs, juft t^e PoiTefliofi of 'ea^i once,^ ^nd afta never come near 
'€mj * And bcw.lmtnyf^Qatiii^yd Fellows marry youpg Girls to 
bring them Heirs,* perhapa, of a^p Eniigri,*s g^inj^l Nay, have not 
we feien a grgatLady bring her Stable into her Chaoiber, and fall ' 
in low^ith herHorfc-keeper? 

Sir Greg. Why, did ever Love play fuch Jades^Tricks> Sir? 
^ Cm. O, thoufan^l thouCsnds, Sir, 'i;wereendkfs to recite/em^ 
but you are happy in this early Warning, Sir ^ 'tis well yov inow 
her, and weH you ve *fcap'd het — if you had married her 1 

Shr Cir^. O, Lord, ay ! 

Cu», What a fwinging Stages Head had youhadin aFortnight ? 

SirGw. Five a Top, Til warrant her. 

Cwi mn down into the Coifntry again. Sir, and let her find 
fomc other Fod's Head to plant on -^Here comes her Unkle, not a 
WQrd to him of whatlVe told you, that may breed JUlBlood^Sin 
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SixGreg. m,"nb, Wl diffemblcte him as Ihc dbcste me, faith— 

^ away- '[Br. Cm: ' - ' Bif^ &V Oliver. ^' '.' ' : . : l , 

' Tho* to fay ths-iruth, I dare not tdl him the Truth, for fear (he 

(hou'd break my Hea<i^Jor*t. . ^ 

, Sji^ 01 W.ell, Si^, are ypu fatisfied with my Nieec now, pray > 

^hdfteg. O yes,' Sir, perfeftly, 1 have not the leaft Scrupk re- 
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SirO/- I think (fie has takenPains to convince you of her Incli- 
nations. 

^ Sir Qreg. Lord, Sir, I ?m as well fatisfied of •eoj, as if I wer^ mar- ^ 
Hed to herJdon'rthinflNhe cou d love me better if I orerc herHufband. . 

Sir 0/. You can t imagine How- heartily you prov6k*d me, when 
you bely'd her Goodncfs to nie ^You vcxt mc to the Blood ! 

Sir Gr^^. Why, reafly I was a Fool,. Sir, I di4 not kiww half 
as much of her then,''as I do now. Plague on her. \Afide. 

lEnter Niece. . 
^A^^^<?. Ha! thfe Favour's ^one, I fee! it mult btCfmnin^am 
that lias it j' h6w I applaud his Apprehenfion, his Wit has Life in 
it. 111 fend him another Token for't immediatciy, and by the 
fame Fool of a MefTenger — Oh I Sir Gw^, where have you 
"been this Age ? How couVJ yoii be fy long from roe .> . 
; Sir 0/. Wdl faid Niece! What fa fond before. your Unkle^ . 
what woud ftie do in private then? 

Sir Greg. Only give me a kick of the Guts, I fuppofe, and call 
me RafcaL , */ - 

** Kucf. But Where's rayFavour Sttvant 1 the Love-ktlot I gave you? 
• Sir©/. Odibf that's true. Niece, and I never thought of it— —*. 
TheFavoUr, Sir, thefLovie-knot (hegavcyou? v - i * 

' SirGw^. Hay! * ' 

. SffO/. What, dumb, deaf, bewitdiM — Oonesl the Favour, Sin 

SirGr^^. A Pox of all LadyVFavours, I fay, Tm fure they are 
^^amnM troublcfome to me ! — — The Favour, Sir ! 

SfrO/. Ay, the Favour, Sir. / ^ 

Sir Greg. Whyv Sir^ I was way-laid for it by three tfr foi»fwing- 
ing Bullies, and they all fix of *cm drew upon mc at once, and— 
look you. Sir, in flioft Life's Life, and a Favour's but a Favour, 
and fo I parted from^t 

apiece. O unfortunate Woman ! my firft Kindncfe fluted thus ! 
' SitOA Oones! Sir^ I nomft tell you, I aih very Iciwfily afbaa^eiS 
of you ; what the Devil have you parted with youir common Sencc 

^ for- 
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for ever > Will you never come together again ?— I muft feem to 
tcizellim a little— for no\*^ I fee feis;Heart^s fet upon her, I don't 
know but I may make him take her with nothing. [/Jute."] Comc^ 
comej Niece, 'twas, but a Trifle — ^Let it pafa 
- . Niece. ^Tiis no^ the thing, Sir, but^ the manner of his parting 
with k that grieves me! 

. .SirC?r^^. Odiflembling Cipfey ! Ol ffl.durftbut fpeaknow, or 
«x>u^ out be believ'd when I do fpeak, I cou*d tel! a Talc wou*d 
ipake alPher impudent Hair Hand ftrait up an end. 

Niece. Well, Sir, at your reqiieft. Til fliew at once my Duty, 
and my Love in forgetting it, and to confirm myAffeftion ftroncer 
yet — = — l^erc. Sir, pray wear ^is PiaihOnd, and let me judge 
of yojar Sincerity by your keepingltl . . ^ ^ >, ' 

' Sir Greg. Ah I you Icnow it won*t be long,^ like a cunning: 
s Witch, as you are ! [/[ficie to her. 

I A^i^r^. You had beft part with that now as you did wjth the Fayour^ 
,Sir Gr^?^; YidilWhy folhad, Ifuppofe, prli(hall havisbutan 
ilidiffcreht lifcop*t, as ypu have handled the matter,^ ttilly*: 
Nieee^ But you ipiuft pronufe me, dear Sir Gregory. > 

Sir Greg. Yah.! you coaxing Devil I ■ "- 

. SirO/. Ah! whythisisasitaiqu'dbenQw^ThereVMuffckfe 
this, ra>.more words then-^ On Tii^r^^ prfcpare to tuneiyour 
Inftruments, you fhall ftay no longer, Mith, Knight; ISlaphkBadL 
. Sir Greg^ Well, well. Sir, . the fooner the'bctten" 
Siif p/.. Niece, you. hear me. ^ ^ 

Niece. Fm all Obediencei Sir — Whatever you Ve heard me 1^,. 
. -^-^ Remember I h^tg you ftill ~ Cordial l)r £Ec. twfib SirOi^ 

Sit Greg. Ay, ay! aPlagueotft— JknowyourMiridiaati^^^^ 
--^ow can't I fbrbear laughing to near the" oldKnight talk as fatni- 
liarly oiTnefdaj next,, as if we rcaljy lov'd one another — irtib^if^ 
I am not damnably miftakeii, our ^eddine isas ftr of, as^twas Ifevtoi 
/Yeaf before I faw her. If he ihquU bring if about, I gad he mult 
conjure ; for if he does not raife the E>evil to fright me infto it, 1 
imcyl U«U never hive haforal^ Courage tiiough ta board hen.' , 
Lovers make talk of Joj^. / 

JnJfretty Toys. i ^ 

; Ana Cooing:^ 

^, ymj^relonhfind^ - 

. I ' ^ , •;' / Bpbhy ShrPSy dndNotfe- -' ^ \' 

' In fny poorlVooing. ^ ^Extt.. . 

The End e£the Third ACT. ACT 
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' A;CT-IV"^ SCENE x«)'ntina«vlt 

'Enter Sir OlWeVf^ and 7hm^O\itwlt. ■ • n 

Sir 07. /~\ That ever I wasbrfr'ril br O^oififl live to have a $Qn, 
- V^ whofeFiaccistJif FpEe-r«ntter;oHll.Fortuflcl liie^ 
ver fee thee withou^Jomc Vexation at; the Heels of thwr.'^ I lthe\;r 
there was Mifchief^ m thy very Looks^ fhat before thy. M6t«ft" 
open'd, ill News wou'd come out on't. , 
. '^.Out, With fuhmiflion. Sir, 1 think I bting you very good 
Ke^ to mve you- timely nptice ho\*^ you may fave at jpnce yoiA 
)tinlman*sl-ifc,' an9 the perpetual Infamy ^at 'hi^'Tuffffing tte 
Ijxv wou'd bring ijpori.your Family— None of "our-Nat^i wer^ 
ever hang'd yet, Sir— What a miraculous Efcape 'twas that \ heard 

^!*» r ■ b ' ' ■■•--.-■ r 'T-- . . . • .. " 

SjrOZ ift IjyTOu'd thou h^ft never heard 0^^ 
Y.'(5^-'Ay,!'that^'tiaje-t6p,-^ nevei' been dftne^ 

, but to Yee hpv".crjtic»liy 'fortunate Tome People "arei Sir, if' ftti 
alive, he was carry'5 i6]\}^ibQ Bind-over s DoOir, nay the Q)nfta- 
' ble'itfand wa^mgpnthe^ Knocker, and th^t t ihou*d (before he 
.h^ ppwe? to xa^ it J. ji^.tiep, .in, to his redemptiaii,^ was I icon- 
•fefs^gr^^^bus: )fci W Mmu.tc^^moreTTis'^tf?^ h»l''be6n flgnU 
: iox Hew^tae'^. and then at fiichijun^ur^ toot the Scflions ort - 
Thttrfdayi, condemn'd on Friday)^ Sentence on 54fMr^.^ Dunge- 
<MJ <m Simday, and V Pfalm m a Cart on Monday: Terrible Ty- 
f^C^r^oi^, Sir. ; ^ " • ~ /, ' 

' j thr Oi • i*ritfiee xii) mbrf dn'tp^ I don't like the Subjeft—- ^-^ 
-Wfeeredid you leave the Wretcf><^ ' ' 

¥. OM' He*s In the CohJiahT^*s^ Hands, now in the HaS^ Sir—* 
An4, poor Gentleman, his Accufer with him. , " 

SirOi What is his Aecufer? 
, .. Y.O«t. Oh ! aJud|e*s,Sori, they tell mejSirj one that in arFit 
of Malice wiJJi'hju^ aMa»^ ^ndat (twU npt coft him a fnxxbSr^, 
Sir 01. Hoi Within. there! ^^Enter a Servant.'^ Call tip>«we 

Folks in the if<?^ ^ ,1 ha,d much hope of him for a Scholar 

too ! A thing thou wer!^ never fit for: I had plac'4 half the 
^ Omfort of my Life ill hini. 
• Y. Out. If you arc wil^, he may l?e redl^UiM yet, Sir. 

Sir 01 Cbu'd I but ^ him frool 'my Family, he fhou'd hang 
.foirme, rdfave no Thief, to maks the-Fi^vm). good upon me. 
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[Enter Sir Thrcadtere ai a Confiahle^ with Crc4uIou8) and. La4y ^ 
Ocntry, {as a Man. ) ] Oh ! your Servant, Sir — ^ y^puare in 
a hopeful way, iiideed. 

Cre., Ah! Sir, I am a niitfd Qreature, 'tis true but don't, 

ah! don't kill me quite. Sir, your Re{iroaches are as terrible as 
the Gallows I defcrve, Sir, 

X.OU. Nay, good Sir, don't grieve him, and hurt your felf too. 

Sir 01. Hold your Peace, Sir,— — Come but once in feven Year 
to fee your Unkk, and then broiight hoine by a Conftable > 

Y. Out^ .Dear Sir, don't fpeak fo loud, for your own Honour's 
fak6: Don't prpfefs to love a Man of Wit, and (hew none your 
felf, Sir. — . 

Sir 01. Diflolut* Vitlain >— Arc you the Gentleman, Sir, that 
faj you were robb'd by tHis Perfon ? 

X. Gen. The un^rtunate one. Sir, that fell into the Hands of 
four Highway-meivwhereof this Fellow, whom, for Manners fake,l 
waud Qs^ ypilr Kinfman as little as I cou'd,; wasone,the reff are 
fled, hut I may yet overtake 'cm, Sir, and I havefwdrn to hang one 
. of em, tho' it coft me Five hundred Pound in the Profec^tion. 
" Sir 01 O Gracelefs Rogue ! , . 

X.Out. Not fo loud, good Sir. 

Sir OU Were thefe your CoUege-Leaures > Thefe your degrees, 
Sir. Nine Years at the UniverGty for this Fellowfhip I 

_Y.O«r. Take your Voice lower, dear Sir. 

Sir 01. Well, Sir, what was your Lofs, pray?' ^ -^ 

I^Gen. The Conftable can tell you that. Sir— the Money's 
yet uotouchM m his Hands-, 'twas an Hundred Pieces when I ^ 
fiU'd the Purfe, Sir— .. but I fiiallnt receive it> 

Sir 6/. Not receive it, pray why fo, Sir> DonVyou own.it all ^ . 
you loft? , ; . 

L. Gen. All the Money, Six - but I Imd a Diamond-Ring too, 
which one of his Gang took a. Fancy to, it was the Inftrument 
^f a firm Contraft betwefta^ a great Lawyer^s Daughter, and my fetf. 
- Y, Oftf, I told you what he was. Sir ! Pray Sir what Does the 
Diamond concern this Gentleman > 

L; Gesk As much as my Money did, Sir, he (ha|l anfwer both, 
now 1 have him, or fwhig fot't. 

Y.Out. Look you. Sir—- don't be Pert — for,. Blood! if I 
meet you in another Place 

Sir 01 h the Devil in you ? 

L.Girw. PeitSirl .^ . : 
. • G ^ ' Sir 
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Sir 0/. Are you mad > - \ 

' Y. Oi4t. What does he mean by fWing for't? 

L. Qen. The Gallows : If you^havc a mind to heal!' of me, Sir; 

youMl find me at the Seffions Mr.Conftable iecurc yourPri-' 

ibner, 'Dsath, Sir, I did not come here to be 3rot^r-bcaten. 

Sir 01 Hold, Sir, pray let me fpeak with you. ' v. - 

Cre. Ah ! D^ar Sir, [Cr^mi^r\ AH !, doa^t an^cr him, goo<f Coufin. 

Sir 0/. Now who^s the Fool > Was this a Time, when we are^ii^ 
his Power too^ Pray, Sir^ what will iatisfie you } 

h.Geiu Sir, Icxpefl: theSum in my Purfe unbroken, and an ' 
hundred ^i^r*x. - / > 

Y. Out. A Hundred Rafcals. ^ 

L. Gen. No, Sir^ nor Five hundred fuch, with you at the Head' 
of 'em. , ^ , „ ^ 

Y. Out. Blood! Sir— take your Courfe you fh^Vt have a Shilling^ 
' Sir OL Oones ! is the Fellow drunk > do youkpow what you fay> 

Y. O'^t. A Hundred Dogs-Dungs^ — Death, Sir, do your worft. 
. Sir 01. You do yours, I'm fure* Whofe loud now. Fool > 

Y. Out. Blood! an Hundred Marks I ' 

Sir 0/. Wou*d you have the Fellow haSlg*d> 

Y.Oiit. Hay, Sir, Talk your pardon— you may do what your - 
pleafe, but if it were my Bufinefs— if he wou*d not take Three- 
fcore Pound, Fd fee him rot before I'd give him a Farthing* 

L. Gen. Sir, I ftiall not bate you a (ingle Half-pepny. 

Sir 01. And, pray Sir, what s Seven Pound more^ that alt this 
Giyle's about it ^ ^ 

Y.Oiit. Nay, Sir, pleafe your felf, if you don't think ^even 
Pound worth faving, with all my Heart ' 

Sir 0/. What*sthat to you. Sir, fave your own Money — 1:wou'd 
be mighty wife indeed in fuch a Cafe as thisi vvoud rm. it> G<h 
If^.mfdomy Xivthy^onr Vim ^. / 

Y. Out.l praftife all I c^, Sir. "^ \ 

Sir 0/. Blockhead! — Sir, if youpfe&fe to walk into tlie nett 
Room, V\\ pay you the Money, and Mr. Confiabte^ pray ^ you: 
be Witnefs of the fiiU fatisfadion. 

Y. Out. Hark you, Sii;-, lincc you will pl^ the Fool oneway^ 
be wife another, at leaft-^ don't give your Money for nothmg, 
for its all loft if yoii dont flop the Confiable'i Mooth too. ^ 

Sir 01. Dear, Mr. Impertinence^ keep your Wifdom for your 
^wn Affeirs— Why cou'd thy thick Scull Imagine now I did not 
defi^n to do th^ of my fclf~ As for you, my precious Kiiifman^ ' 

„lfeSbgle 
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whom I4efign*d for SLWglch-Paflor, I will now turn out like a 
wild Goat, to graze upon the Wekbr Mountains — go— will you ; 
pleafeto walk this way Gentlemen Mf I had been rul'd by you 
now. ^ [Bf/^5i>01. Lrf. Gen. WConftablc; ,. 

Y.Out. L am very forry for your Misfortune, Coufin. 

Cre. Dear! O MiferaWc! What will. become of itle? 

Y.Out. I'm thinking what G)urfeof Life you can turh your 
felf to. ' , ' ' - 

Cre. 01 Good Sir! I woi^*d turn to ai?y thir^ that's honeft. 
. Y.Out. Ay, that's the thing. Sir. Hcjneft! why you'll ftarve 
in any Bufinefs of tha^kind. - 

' Cre. Why then, can you think of any other thing, Coufin, that 
you arc/ure a Mail can'r be found out^. 

Y. Out. Nay, that*s not the thing neiflief j foir a- Man may be 
a prc^eft R<;^ue, if he has but Induftry and Aflurance enoujgh to 
go thro' with it^ if you werebijc Clerk to fomc &«^r* Jufticc of 
Peace now — or Informer to the$ociety— or-^ its a mighty mat- 
ter to have the Protcftion of the Law 

Cre. Ay, fo it is, indeed Couitn, I believe ^hcy'd find mc for 
their purpofe, for tho'l foy jt, lam a Man ofveryreformM Prin- 
ciples. . 

Y. Out. ril think of fomething for you. 
s Cre. Pray let it be-fefe tho*, good Coufin. 

. Y. Oht. rU ttrarrant you. 

Enter a Sertant. - 

Serv, Matter CreMnts, your Unkle defires you to forbear the 
Houfe, and has ordcr'd me to take you a Lodging 6f Twelve- 
pence a Week, in Tbieving^an^j amdi wh^n the Servants have din'd^ 
he fays he'll fend, your Diet, every Day from their Table. 

Cre. Ah ! .this is an unfortunate Weiconpe, Coufin. 

Yi 0»f/ *Tis fo indeed — I'll do what I can Tor you. 

Cre, Do you think, Coufin, I cou*d not pick up a Penny by 
writkig a ISews-Baper^ 

Y. Oitti Humh! Why that's a good thing too^ but Tm afiraid, 
Coufin, yonr.Invention is not c^ick enough for thatj but Til , 
think of it. 

Otf.Pray ye do— You'll bring miyCoqfin Word where I lodge. 

Senu.^ Ics, Sir 

Y. 0»f. riTcome'and vlfit you* 

0«; Ahl CouliQ, you ueuie only Friend I have in the World 
now— » Good b*y*. riSwif Credulous, W Servant. 

G a T,Out. 
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Y. Out. So ! This was the li^kieft Cheat I e%r claimM fhare in ; 
of double Profit too — EutS/Money in my Pocket, and him out of 
Favour, that flood Jbetwecri me and myExpedatiori: My Father'^ - - 
^Cambridge Jewel; much -fufpeded to be his Heir- now I think ~ 
there's a Bar in's Hopes, 

Enter S/r Threadbare, j and Lady Gentry, with Money. ^ ^ 

SirTi?r. It chinks, k chinks -, make hafte Bay. 

L. Gen. Where (hall ^ve meet ? v ' . - 

^ Y. Out. Meet! 'Death! we'll neverpart — let me kife thee,:dear 
Rogue, thou haft perform^ to a Miracle-- — by Mertury I cou'd * 
dwell upon tlTy Lips for ever. [ Kiffes her. 

Sir Thr. Hold, hold, Sir, that's no part of the Booty. 
^ L. Gen, What have you to do to bid him hold— Cou'd" not I 
have done it my felf ? ^ ^ 

Sir 77?r. Ay, 'but if you fhou'd have forgot, you know, Spoufe— 

l^.Gen. 'PfhaW— At the old Place in St. Gi/^ A : ^ 

Y.Of/f.rilbe withyou inhalf an Hour. [£v.5;rThr.^w^L, Gen. 
Enter Cunriingham, and Mirabel. ' . , 

Mir. It feems theii, Sir, Tm deceived! why I have been toM by 
twenty People, you were direftly in Love with me. t - 

Cun. No you're not deceiv'd, fori darefwegr you ^id not be- 
lieve any one of em. ; . ./ ^ 

Mir. That^s more than you know, perhaps. 

Cun. I'm fure on't — for when Men fay t;hey love without h6pe, 
they lie. Now, pray lay your Hand upon your Heart, and tell me, 
did you ever give rpe the leaft Encouragement > 

Mir. Now, Sir, pray lay your Hand, upon the fame place, and 
. tell me, did I ever mew you any fign of my Diflike ? 

Cun. Perhaps no but if you had, I might havecurM that 

by Flattery; but you do worfe, you flle^y Indifference, and that'is 
the Devil to get over. ' ^\ - 

Mir. How do you know but a little Fhttery may cure that too. 
What the Duce have I nothing about tne that deferves a civil thing- 
to befaid to it?. 

Ctm. Ifeve I any thing about me, Madam, that deferves to be 
kugh'd at? ^ 

Mir. You arc the moft phlegmatick Creature, 

Cun. And you are the merrieft Gentlewoman* tigering; 
-^ Mir. Suppofe I really Jov'd yoti, Shr. 

Cim. Why then,if I were notyeryPhkgmatid^ 
for "tis Six to Four I (hou-*d likf ^ou> and if I (hou'd marry you, T 
ftiou'S ruin my feJ£ . • - Mx^ 
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Mr. Are you thcH really fo indifferent, as you fccm to be > 

Ctm^ Are you not wifcr than you feem to be > 

MiK Why, what ails me? 

Ctm. You feem to me^ either to be out of your own Wits, ox 

think me out of mine : Now if youMl give me leave,. Ill propofe a 

thing to you, which muft, at lefaft, prove one of us mad, if we mou*d 

not agree to it ^ tho* don't fuppofe at the fame tinie, I don't think 

■'you a vfery pretty Creature •, but l wou'd have you a wife one too. 

JM/>. Pray inftruft me. Sir. 

C««. Why you know LmW^ and Sit Gregory are defig^n'd to .%? 

marry one another, and have both a great deal of Money 5 now^ 
" you and I having very little, do you think it woud not be better^, 
if you took Sir Gregory ^ and I Lucinda ^ / . 

Mir. Nay the thing wou^d be naore reafGnablc,J confcfs-, but 

how are (hey tp betaken? that's the Queftion.. 

• Cun. As they do Woodcocks, in a Springe: Rely you upon my 

, Coi!ida<Jt, 111 fecure you the Knight -, in the mean time you muft help 

nile to crack the Shell of the Lady*s Coyi^efs, by wearing this Favour,. 

Mir. Why (he fent it to you? ^ ': 

' Cun. Therefore you muft wear it — -- I find her a little hard 
i« coming too, and have no way but Jealoutie, to extort a^ plaii^ 
Ck)nfeflion in my fevour. 

Mr. Well, 111 wear it, do you look to the confequence. 

Cun. I'll warrant you Now you have Senfe»—^ OdfoIT 

here comes the Ktiight — ^— nieet me here in a quarter of an Hour, 
rJl give Inftruftions ( that are infallible) about him. 

Mir. Then I'll own you have Scnfe: [ Exit Mir^ \ : 

Enter Sir Gregory* ' 

Sir Greg. O Siear Cupningham 1 1 am overjoy'd I have found thee j 
I have been hunting for t^ce, till Tm 9^11 over in a fweat. 
^ C«w. What's the matter. Sir? . . 

Sir G^^.OMan ! J want fome more of thy friendly AdV^ice— I 
have got a Diamond here,whichl dare as well be burn'd as keep, and 
fcr the Mean's Blood erf me,- 1 don t know where tO'find its^Mafter^ 

Cun. No, that's hard 'faith I 
- Sir Gr^r. Jt does belong to fofne body, I'm fure — a Plague on _ 
.him, wou d he had it, for I'm all over in a bath while it's about me,, 
\ and ihe that fent it too is fo damniible wa{pi(h, I had as good run my 
, Eyes in^o the Fire, as look her in the Face till I have parted with itr 

Cun. Ha ! from JMmda^ my Life bn't — let's fee. £ Loa/bV^ on^ 
the Bifi^SJl dJial my Friend^ hay« I found you *feith~— - Igpd? :^ 
this was luckyv ' ■ -- '^^ 
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ffirG«5f. Hay 1 What, Dear C«»m»i^(5>*»f ^ 

Cim. Do you fee that little Flaw in the comer Sparkle Sir? 

Sir Gr^^. Where r where, Tray > . ' , ' ■ 

Cun, Why there, juft at the Sduth-Eaft End of the North Angie. 
. SirGr^. G lay! Ay, I fee't now. 

Cufh This is that very Ring, Sir, that fo much Blood is threat- 
ned to be filed for. 

Sir Gr^f^. Hay I [^jFri^hpecL, , v 

Cuti. A Tun at leaft. ' , 

Sir Grfg. Q law I why that*8 morethan ? Man has hi his wliok 
Body. . - ^ 

Cm. What a prodigious Efcape have you had, that this ftou'd 
-All firfl; into my Hands >- 

Sir Grst. O Dear ay ! Wdl amt difchtrg'd on*tthMi> 

C«». My Life for yburs, now Sir*— — — [^Draws. 

Sir Gug, O Jaw ! What are you a doing ? 

Cim. What a Man of Prudence (hou d do. Sir — ftand upon my 
<jkiaxd while Ihave it. about me — — let him come to my Face, i 
^are the Rafcal. 

Sir Gf^^. Well! what a Comfprt 'tis to have a Triend behind, 
ones Bade : I fwear. Dear Cun)mnghatH^\ am almoft a(ham'd to fee 
thee venture thy Life thus for me : Ods-heartI ^ny Blood rifes to 
fee thy Courage. Od ! Fll draw, and ftand by flie, tho* I fr^ht 
, my ielfftever fomudifar'r. , 

Ctm. By^x> means. Sir : More th»3 One to Okie's a diChonou^-* 
able Feat. - . 

SirGr«^. I'my Confciencc I ihall owe my Life to thcc. ' 

Cun. Ttou over-rate my Service, Sk — tho* I own I have been 
, :^inkin^ of a Thing tl^ wpu'd really deferve yoin: Thanks. Sup- 
|)Dfe, Sir, I ihou*d get your Miftrefs for you ? 

Sir Gr^^. Ah ! Dear Friend, there I'm afiraid thy good Will's 
%i^er than thy Wit. 

Cm. Why dojes (he abufeyou ftill. Sir? ' 

%AxGrer. O raioft damnably! Every time worfe thatt«ther: And 




Ceremony, {he*d fay, /, fuch a one, take thee: Rffgue, toke mjfi 
wedded RaJeaL 

C«». Well, Sir, dare you leave all to BBC y^? 

Sir Crei. Faith that's juft leaving oothii^ toihee— *^ t^ve 
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tio more Ikjpcs of Kcr, Aaii a Drummer has <rf*a ReginMnt-^Iinay 
put her in mind of her Duty, biit I fliall hcvct comm^tod ha*.' 

drm. I'll warrant you. Sir, I have a Device ftiaiU contraft her to 
you whether (he will or no, and that when flic leaft thinks on't. 

Sir Gif*^. That's the only way, indeed-, for if ever fee thinks. 
»n't, youHI as fbon perfuade a Bear to the Stake, or a gaming 
Lord to wave his Pj-ivilege to a Tradefman. ' ' ^ 

Cm». Shefcemskfndinpublick, atkaft? N 

$ir Grc^. Olaw f yes. Sir, before Gomjany Ae'U wheedle, coax,. 
and lie, like a Mifs to hqr Keeper^ but in private (he is as wild^ 
as fierce and eurft as a Cat in a Garret* 

~ Cm. Still the greater will my Friendftip prov©— look you, Sir,> 
here's a Letter', which I had kift writ to her in your behalf, give. 
it your felf, and if you don't immediately find an Ab««ment of' 
her Severity to you, fay I havedecciv'd you^ 

Sir Greg, 1*11 give it her this Minute — and if tiiou makeft t|i]p 
Words good, I'll give it Under my Haind, tteit thoir ha|i mofe- 
Wit than a Conjurer-—' — . £ jExiif.. 

Cun.¥hyha, l^w greedily the Gudgeon gobbles a Qieat». 
f^nf^r Mirabel. ^' O! . you are come in time. 

.Afir. Well, Sir, what fucccfs?" 

Citn. Follow the Knight, watdi him dofe v yooll fSse him givr 
a Letter prefently from me to the Lady^ when flie has rcaid h, da^ 
you entaer, and aflc him if he has not one for you, whidi, as he- 
well may, he'll certainly deny 5. no matter, do you^affirm he has,, 
-and from that Hint work up her Jealoufie •, yet feem fearfiil-of dif-^* 
covering Names, till you irfFe#a Prudcnoe fnjetiring.1 

Mir, What a malicious Creature do you makemc?: 

CwnWhat a Saint wou'd you make your felf now? Gmyoamal^- 
mc believe you doii't a little naturally hate a Woman that hasfaid^ 
you have a Face as brown and rough as a Frmch-Roil-,_ and tho" 
you have been beating-up for a Hdband thcfe two Yeats, yet you' 
aave not rais*d one Mm that wou*d ev^r putyou totbi^Qsi^fioBi. 

JKKr. i)id you hear her fey fo?i '' 

Cm. And ten People more, at the fame time.. 

Mir. Better be beatihg-up for a'Hufband, than be^ivdown to> 
the Pr^ce of the firft Man thdt does a& her die Queition, as &e 
is!>y you,;Sir^ ; • . 

(Him: Poor fpitefol AnhnalJ [4/^*3 Lo«k-ye, Madaro^ the 
tncare liberty you take with her, the fooner you finl(b my I^ojeft^., 
and, give me leifbre tobfiog yours to fofcdion.- 
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Mr. lihall return the Liberties ihe takes, J believe. 

Cf/». The way's before you.' . - ^ > 

Mir. Awry ! Hah, hah, ^ ' I Exit. 

Cun. So ! (he's ift Jlne order for my Bufiiiefs, which, barring the 

Devil's ftcpping in between, I think can't fell- Hey-day] 

What have w^ here! AfaOther Fool, the very Spawn of his Ma- 
iler, .and,^ if poflible, more ridiculous. 

. Enter Sicnple, fantaJlicaUy drefi^ v 

Sim, Sir, I am your obedient humble Servant. Pray, Sir^can 
you do me the Favour to inform me how the Party does > , 

C«/i. The Party ! He takes me for a Scrivener fure — : — - Pray, 
Sir, which of the.Parties do you imean ? 

Si;ii.Excufe rac. Sir, I name no Names— but I am under fome 
Obligations to a certain Party, and wouVl willingly bring Matters 
to a conclufion, but, really, I don't fir^d that I have heard from 'em. ' 

Cim. Oh ! upon my Life, I know her. 

^Sim. Not from me, Sir, you don't hear me name her^ ktiow 
vrfiat'you can, talk a whole Day with me, you 11 be i^ er the 
wifer, you*ll fifid nothing come fr-om me, Sir, 

Cun. I dare fay. Sir, no body willexpe<St it 5 but, really^ you 
are fo remarkably Honourable in yoiir Amour, that all the World/ , 
talks of your Secrecy, I mean to Sir O/ii^^'s Niece, Sir. 
, Sim. Sir, you aftonilh me! 1 thought all the World had known 
fcer Nattne was a Secret, ^ 

Cun. That's the Reafen fo many People whifper it. Sir. 

Sim. Well, Sir, they can't fay it came from myLii«, however: 
But, Sir, I have beeta ihform'd in my late retir'd WalkSj 'twixtP^ 
ikngton and fancrafiy that there have been certain Favours and To- 
kens feirt me from the Party, (whom, you can witnefs, I never 
mm*d ) and thefe Tokens, Sir, really, have never come near me., 

Cun^ Howl Pray, Sir, what were the Tokens? 

Sim. A Love-Knot, and a Diaroond,Sir — Really, the thing is not 
well— I am apprehcnfive of fome dilhpnouirable Praft ice againft qm^ 

Cun. Sir, your Apprehenfion's good, and if youll take my Word, 
Sir Gr^r^^r^ is the Nfen that wrongs you ^ meer Spite and Envy of 
yonir fiSccfs with his Miftrefs : For when you were at fadingtan^ 
he intercepted the Gifts ^ ?amrap^ - , . 

Sim. Traytor! His Miftrefs too! Poor Animal! He ha4 nev^r 
known what it w^ Vb zp^t li\e ^Graitlensan, but that I fome^ 

times, in pure Friendfhip, us'd to^refs him . Sir, do you 

think I ought not to 4co»nd the Combat of him >. 

-.8 J^un. Y - 
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Cu». Troth the Wrong dcfcrycs it. Sir, but ii you cou'd be re^ 
yMg'd#f him without that Hazard^ wou'd it not be better? 

,Si$fK Sir, I fear no Hazard, where the Honour of the Party is 
concernM -, befides, I know him t6 be a rank Coward. 

CuH. Nay, then a Man might vcinturfe : But how will tl»Lady 
bear the Apprehenfioa of your P^ger? 

. Sim^Vfltf^ really, that gives me fome Concern : And lis poflible 
. theFright might kitl her •,, therefore 1 don't know if a private Re- 
venge wou'd not do the Thing altogether a$ well* Pray, Sir, what 
was your PropofaJ > 

Ctm, Why thus, Sir, I have already promis'd to contrad him to 
Mrs. Lucinda^ your Miftrefe, by ^ Device ^ how when he thinks he 
has bobb'd you of the Lady, you fliali ftand behind the Arras, and be 
a Witncfs ^ his being bobb'dy by my putting a faife Lady upon him* 

Sim. Sir, deftroy me, but this wou'd make me laugh immoderately* 

fun. Wellfobbhim, Sir, here's .my Hand on't. 

Sim. Sir, no Perfon alive wou'd be more tranfported to fee him 
well fobb'd, than my felf : But now you talk of Fobbing, Sir^^ 
leally, I muft tell you, I begin to wonder why the Lady does not 
fend for me, a& well as to me, according to her Word 01 Honour 5 
for, I prctteft, I have kept out of Town (to keep my Word) thefe 
' two E^ySy on purpofe to be lent for: And, really, upon my Cre- 
dit Look you, not to make a Jeft of the Thing, Sir • I 

^ am almoft ftarv'd with walking. 

Ctm. O ! Walking gets a Stomach, Sir. - 

Siw. Ay, but then it gets one no Provifions, Sir •, not but I have 
' had a Stomach too, but then I loft it again, and got it^gain, as 
crft:en,Sir, as a Man (hall get and lofe the fight of jP^w/'s, iu a Walk 
toChelfea^ 

Cun. Why don*t you go to her your felf, Sir ? 

Sim. Sir, there's a Trifle caird a Vow has pafs'd between lis to 
the contrary, which renders the Thing imppffiWe : But, Sir, (hall 
I beg the Favour of you, if you meet the Lady's Footman running 
before her empty Coach, in an Orange-tauny-Livery, that* you 
wou'd direft him and the Horfes now to Jpngton^ for I can^f but 
think (he will fend for m? yet* 

CaH. Sir, 1*11 certainly do it You are going thither? 

i5m.This very Minute, Sir, and ftiallrft return till fent fort 
and there he*U certaiflly find me, looking upon the Pipes, and 
Whiftling. ' ^ lExit. 

H Ci4n. 
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Om.Ha,ha, A pretty Awiiifement for a Lover, truly, tho* I think 
thereS but littl6 difference in the beft of tis* But noV to my owii 
Affair— The Favour and the Ring give me feir Hopes, indedl— 
' They JhouJ be Signs of her AffeBiom truths 

But I mu/ljfrff fmrfue my furer freof. £ Exit, 

Enter Niece, imd Sir Gregory. ' ' 

Niece\ A Letter for me ! *tis im|}oflible ! no body of eoflitfion 
Senfe coud fuppofe Fd receive itfrom thy Hands-— i Why M^ilt 
thou follow me, to proVoke me ftill to abufe thee> 

.Sir Greg. Look-ye, Forfooth, don*t you be too huffy neither, 
^leaft upon reading that Letter you fhouM find reafon to think 
better of me, and then loolcSlike a Fool for ill the confident things , 
you have faid and done to me. • . i 

2v/V^^. Prithee, Dear Ideot, don't have fo much Affurance— k 
it not enough I do thee the Grace to receive this from thy Hands, 
(a thuig that almoft makes me fick to do) butyou muft talk too? 
' Sir Gr^^. Well, well, Mrs. Frumps^ do you read the Letter pfay, 
and then your Tongue will run anothe? Tunc, I believe. 

I^ice. Stand away — ■ farther — farther yet — you illrmanner d 
Changlbg— did not you fee I was going to read it?- 
i Sir.Gr^^. Oh I oh ! I may ftay in your fight at leaft •, yo« did 
not ufe to endure me in the fam^ Room : The vefy Soperfcriptian 
has done fome good upon you, I fee. 

^iV^^. Hal Yis^Cunninghams}i2inil but what ajn odd Direftion ^ 
*tis — ' To the Fair eft in the Famly — I think I may venture to take ; 
it to my feif without Vanity — I wrong h^ Wit to doubt it. How 
pleafant 'tis to make this Fool the mutualMcffenger of our amo* 
rous Secrets, and his own Difquiefc [ JJiJe. , , ; 

Sir Gr^^, Oho! (he nodds at rae already: Ah! it wiU all come 
in time. ; - 

Nieee. Is itpoflible thou canft laugh yet? I wouM have under- / 
took to have kill'd a Spider with lefs Venom than I have fpit at : 
thee* 

; Sir Gr^^. Tfhaw! I'dorft mind you now, Mun, Read your 
Letter, will you? , ^ 

Niece. Back then, Owrs-Face— [^ReaJs.'] Take it as aFroof 
rf hove^ tkat for your fake I mortifie another s Kmity : A FoUy that 
needs hut little Art to flatter it^ and yet ^ if lightly w^d^^mav ferve-^ 

Sir 01 [Within.'^-^'^ My Niece? why thcrt (be is, in the 
neaftRoom* " . ^ . 

- Mece^ 
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l^ifie^ Hal myUnkle's coming !— Sir Gregory f why do you 
Iteep that Diftanpe ! you did not nfe to be fo ft range ! 

Sir.Grj?^. Ah, ah, ah, yeiirSorvaut, forfooth, what' is yobr, 
- proiid Stomach come down then? And now, Madam, I hav&a 

word or t#o to throw in your Ear r-^ look you; Madam,' in 

the firfi place 1 — ■ > f ■- 

I^iffce. He don't eome yet ^ why thou fawcy IlTue of fome mar- 
ching Graoadiers ! Ijbw dareft thou <rffer to come near me, the' 
I call'd thee •, I'll make thee know, that to obey's as criminal ^s 
to contradia me. - 

■ Sif Greg. Ads IM^^ Madam ! youll find I won't take things as 
I have done'^ fil contradift you in fpite of your Teedi, and dbcy 
you to plague you, aid you (hall obey rae, tho* T plague my felf j 
for ril marry you whether you will or no^ nay, tW I have no 
miiid to it my felf : Only for the Tricks fake, 1*11 trick, Madnn, 
and make you as^tiiMSwable a Wife, as you wou'd me a horrible 
Huiband -, and there's die Refolution of a provok'd Lover, that in 
pure Revenge will threw himfelf away upon you. [Gcing, 
■ Niecff. The IPpol begins to talk Reafon. 

fnf^r Mirabell. 
■J*>: Sir (Sf<g»ry,70ur Servant I pray,. Sir, tiSlve you no Ict- 
'tcrftrmd? 

Sir Greg. Not I, Madam — 1 brought one firom Mr. Cmmmham 
to Mrs. Miferable there, that (hail be, and fo your Servant, ^Exit. 
Mir. I am afraid, Ma<km, Sir Gr^gwry has made aMiftake, and 
has given you my Leaef. 

lUiece. Ha ! what do I fee !. the vtry Favour 1 ftnt him, I am. 
confounded— bat will feem as unconcern'd as (he. {Afide^ You 

have a mighty pretty Ribon here The very fame — ^Prty 

where might you buy it? . , ^ 

Mir, ^Really, Madam, J don't know — I was bnly dcfirM % a. 
Friend to wear it — ^ But bad you any Letter Ao' >■... • 

Mece. Yes— I vow its vlMy^etty-^fome LoverlsPrdfelit, I 
prefome. 

Mir- One, that wou'd have me thinkhelsa Lover— But pray. 
Madam, was not there fome Miftake in that Letter? 

liJieit?. ikf HeaartV too fiilHio 'aflfwer her — » I'll ^ive it her, 
and feem ignorant of all — O'deir, yes, he gave me "ft Letoo:, I 
cou'd not imagine from Whom — I hAvc open'd it too, and ifyou 
had not come was juft a gdiag to wtd it - . ^ ...... .: 

>" V H 3 ' /-^ Mir. J 
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JWir. Nay, there's no Harm, Madam. {Reads to her. fi^, ' 

Viece, Can he then be the Villain that he feems? He k— lire 
Sirf>je£t of the Letter too confirms him fo! Where*s all my Pride . 
of Spirit now, that ought to tear htm from my Heart? AbuI'd, . 
and made the Stde, the Property of another^s Hope! Ccmfufiool 
kow flie fmiles in Triumph o*er my Folly t 

Cmintngham^<2t the Dser. 

Cm, So! my Miqe fuceeeds 1 fee! the Train h«» Q^n I 'twill 
botUKe anon. 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha. 

Vitre. OTcMTture to my Face ! fare ihe dnet not own her Trea-; 
cbery. Yotir Letter fcems to pleafe you. Madam. 

Mir. Yes, truly, I can't but lat^b to think bowfotne Peoples 
Vanity expofes 'on*, and how ridiculouily Women of little or no 
Beauty will rail at thofe, that really have it. 

Ifiece. Has any Body rail'd at you, Madan? 

Mr. Urn •» a little 1 My Features did not ptdrfe 'en it ftew. 
My Face was only a French Roll or fo >«— . H^ ha, lit» 

Ktece. Hal the Very words I £ud to Cma m ^ Mml betray ate 
too! 

Mir. And yet the Perfon that they thought l&ed thoirs^ better^ 
is ^oool enou^ it feems to find fomething in my Face, that tlugr 
have not, poorOpeature! faayha^'ha. 

A'irrr^. He's here! he dates not own it Cure.. 

CiuiBingham MT^rx. . . > 

Cun. I hope. Madam, ypurcceiv'd my Letter. £717 Mar, 

il^. I had th» Moment icad it. Sir. 

JJieft:, Nay then he dares be any thing — The Proors too 

plain. 

Ctm. And may I flatter my felf that ray Expedatioo** aofwer'd. 

Mr. If that Ladies Un^finefs is any Evidence you tHayi^ ; 

Cun.. Then you thinic I may laugh iecusely ^ 

Jfir. Ay, and heartily! ha, ha, ha. 

Cun. Ha, ha, ha., 

Vieee. Ungrateful? perjured Wretch!: 

Cun. Madam [ - ' , 

^k9ie»0 1 thou haft wreng'd the teodereft Heart tkat ever li- 
ften'd to the feithlefs Vows of Man.. 

Cun. I had little Reafon to think £c> from the Enoourag^ment I . 
iaw you give two Fookbefiwe my Face? 
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Viece. I Icarttt fixxn thee before that fcrvile Artifice of Diflera- 
bling : But tdime ! was I then credulous and vaiti, to think your 
Vows finccre? Q! I had fiU'd the Meafure of my Hopes in thee, 
my Duty, lotereft. Friends and Fortune, pot confider'd, when 
thy fuppos'd Fidelity demand 'em, 

dm. Suppofe me then no more the Thing I feem^d ^ but as your 
Heart, your Hopes, and tcndVeft Wifhes wou'd create me, yours 
fincere, and only yours. I knew there was no other Way at once 
to give my Hopes a Certainty — But this, this innocent Deceit of 
leeming Falfe to ftir your Jealoufies \ and^if you don't applaud the 
Stratagem, vou» «rrong the Heart you now complained of. 

mece. Is t poflifele ? 

Mir. Ev*n fo indeed. Madam, and if you d(Hit pardon my Part 
of the Jeft we made of you — V\\ fwear you'll alkrw no Body Wit 
but your felf. ' 

Uiece. Well! you have fool*d me fiiirly ^ but hm I fiuiH 
make you amends— 

GdfK That's ea61y done*) you (hatt iinAic ok t Hufband, and l 
have engaged Sir Gregory Uiail m^ ber «iodi€r ^ when I am 2e 
little recovered frara tte Suiprize of fsf own good Foftuoe niteD 
you how. 



Thus thcT 4kk/d, ^Tii^m§0fdlfy Cpy^ 

That wMti with Douhs the Liwer^s hkfi Afirejf^. 

Once touched xmthjetht^ cenfimm Us jcy^ 

The End af fbt Fourth^ A C T.^ 



.= ACT. V,, ■ - \ 

S C E ^( E. CHiiiuiigkamV^«<^M^ 

Btf^rCunmi^ham, r.Oatwit, Prifcian W 5i> Threadbare. 

Cm» '\7'0u;ll pardon me, dear Outvrit, rfiat I did not before 
Jt feTflft; you with toy Deflgn upon your Coofin huHff 
da-^ hat. fince you have told n^ h&v I may ferVe you in diis ifevt. 
Attempt upon your Fatbor, I have; not now the, tcaft T«ar .os 
DnHibt remaiahig.. 
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y. Oist. Faith, I can't blame your Caution, iafo.crirical a Pofht, 
but I am glad I have it in my Power to ferye youv oo? only fof 
our old Acquaintance fake, but the Pleafure too of biting my Fa- 
ther ^ nay, I'll make him pay the very Mufick to your Wedding; 
Is the Confort ready. Knight > 

•$ir Thf. Oh, &t ! we arp half the Confort our felves ; we two 
are the Tabor, and Pipe, that niuft make his Purfe dance out of 
his Pocket. - 

frif. Yes, Sir, you*ll find us, & <antarepareSy & refpondere parat'u 
y. Out, Say you fo, my Lads 5 faith, we'll ling Harveft liomc 
with a melodious Horn-Pipe. 
Sir Thr. My Wife has engaged to bring t^ie. Ladies. - 
Y.Ottf. And I'll undertake die young Coxcombs (hall follow 

'«?'• . . - -. , - , . • 

SirTl&r. Buj'tis time^ Gentlemen, we were tuning our In- 

y. Oiif. Let's away from the back Door. .Adieu. ' 

■ ; r .3;,. C£wfr.Out,^frThr.tf»//Prifc 

C««. Sol very well — ^ Reach me the black Gowti. ■ ' ■ i. ^ 
^re none of the Guefts come yet ? 

Sfrv. Yes, Sir^Ji><^%«lw««^«afllA>Wvio. the Parlor now. 

S«r. Really; Sir» I'Can*th?|it#ive.5 bull fufped him to be 
Fool, d|jat fome Pawn-broker's old Fafliion Gloaths have made 
half a Gentleman I Dthiqk hc:(ait$i^ Natf)« wpS Simple. 

Cun. "The very Perfon I wanted, (hew him up immediately. 

Sef^.' fic^'hetc, Sir. - 

Cm. Ahl Monfieur Si»^/(p/. moft opportunely welcome! yoo- 
arecdme in the very CrUis of .your Rjtvejege, 1 exipcA Sir Gregory 
every Minute! Well^ how is it? 

Sim. Peri(H;](le^' Sm, if I am not in'i very^in^wir^ Condition, 
for between JLovc, ^d Cojd, and Hun^r, and one thing or other 
I am really almoft ftarvM, Sir, •^-'— Pray, Sir,- has not this up- 
kiod Lady font for roe yet? - ; < .-«7 . . , - 

• Cuh. TnAf^ not that thtax. Sir I^.I fyc^ tMr^ &^c iiiifriend- 
IjrMefiengec.imp^r.'d between you. .^^ 

i Sim. Way then it muft be<fo *, for m all Affeariuio^^, Vm fan. 
/itive the Lady muft be a Perfon of Honour *, and €(m*d not ij^^i 

3. ' fo 
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fo little Wit, as to think to inake a Fool of ^liie^ — — ^ But rqilly 
I was\iever fo (toW fificc my'firft peeping info the Worid^ tliat . 
River is exceffivc bleak, and in my Confcience; I have been feven 
Mile in length upoE the blanks of k *, where reall)^, Sir, 1 believe 
I have not fecn lefs than five thoufand StickkbacKs. And I am 
really of Opinion, th^t diere are uudgeons too— Miller's Thumbs 
rfaw iri vaft Quantrti^sv I believe I told above fourfcore— r Flfc 
make a little bold with your SweaVMeats, 

Cun. And welcome. Sir* 

$im. 'Tis ftrangc inow^ I have really no Tafte in any thing. 

Cun. O! Love, Sir, .diftrads every thing, but it felf. \Seroanl^^ 
ttfhifpers^ Udfot I have News for yfi(u. 

Sim. For mel what is it for this- PluKib's fake ?; ' . ' . 

C«;i. N^y, hear me, Sir*^ 

Sim. ril warrant you. Sir, I have t^6 Ears to one Mouth, t 
hear more' than I eat, Sir — ^ — ^ _ ' 

Ctm. Sir Gregory s comej and you fiiall fee him Fobbed iftimje-; . 
, di?t4y. . \ . . : : . 

Sim. Ko I that wouM be an immoderate Pleafure,. 

Cm. Stand unfeen there but twO MinuteSj and FIl; fincP an (^ 
portunity to call you in and p:lacc yau at the Table with the La?- 
dy I defigntolham upon him,^ \ ' ^ ^ 

' Sim. Sir ^ — ^cou'd not I drink firft> a ^ 

Cm. By and by. III put her Health^ to you— ^i.- — Here be- 
comes away. . , ' 

-. Enter Sir Gregory. 

Sir Gregory I Your moft faithfuk humble Servant. This i& indeed? 
the i^re^eflt Honejjr was. ever done to my poor fifabitations 

Sir Gr^i Thboi prithee pox of Compiimeftts, Man, Til da 
" thee this Honour every Dg^y of the Week when Tm married, but 
my Head's upon other thinffi^ now y for to tell you the truth, 1 am: 
up to the Ears in Love andopite. , 

Cun. St! the Lady's in t the nexf Room ^-—; if (he (hou'd 

hear you ailVuijraveird. 

Sir Grea. Ad ! *twas w^ll you told me -^ for I was juft going to 
baUl ot^t now ^rribly I (hou d kugh at her,, when Ihave got nc?- 
wl^aher Ihe vfiU or no. ^ 

' CWi. Oh f but don't ufe- her too fevcrely neither. ^\ 

Sir Gre£. No, no. Til only ^vex her a littl?, or fo. . 

Cun. mng it ev'n forgive her all 

; , Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



5« 



The Rival Fooh; 



SirGrtg, Ko« feitb! I rouft crab her^ Che cnviftbe yinegar'i I 
I loBg dearly to fetch a iittic Verjuice out of lier j for you Jcnow 
flic has been damnable iawcy to me. . ' - . 

C«». O! you'll foon tame hef. _ ,' 

SirGf<^. So I will, faith, for before Ibed her. 111 very fairly 
fee l^er Legs tied to the^ two bottom Pofts, heir Hands to the ; 
Head-board, and a Oag in het Moath, that ma may neither kick, ' 
bite, haul, fcratch, norrunawayi , ■* 

Cm. For all this, I fhall fee you and your Lady live as quiet- 
ly as two Tortoifcs. 

■« -Sir Grtg. Nay it's all one to me, whether we do or no ; flic 
mayljc a Tortoife, for ought I Jtnbw at the bottom, but hitherto,^ 
I am fure, I have feen nothing of it ia her. But a damn!d thick" 
Shell '. • 

Ctm. Well, Sir! now to the Proof on'r.- 1— ^Soft Mffuk."] 

That's the Signal of her Approach Come, Sir, get into thb 

Gown .with me, put your right Hand throt^h ttiis Sleeve— -" 
Mind you your Part, and I'll warrant her your -own. 
■ Sir Gr<?^. Well, faith! this will be pure! Now I begili tO' 
imoak it •, do you place her in' that Chair, and I warrant you, Fll 
grgpe.her ouj. / ^ . . . 

Cwi. fiore fits comes - — Ke ftill.' ' .. ^ 

j5»tf<f/< Mirabel.; * ' 

L;ady this horaely.Roof, and courfer Entertainment, are too much 
honour'd by fo feir a Prcfence^ but where fincere Affedions are 
both Hoft and Gueft. The Place takes^little from their fiill Dc- 

. JEnf^ Simple. 
This wily Friend I have made bold t'invitc to be the private Wit- 
nefs of our coiitrafted Faith. 

J^r. If our Friend's moft welcome. Sir, and when oimt Hands 
are linVd in that firm Chain, that muft unite us ever : Fame fliall 
belie my Virtue^ if e'er it (peaks me, but an obedient Wife •, in 
witnefs of this Truth 1 yield my Hand. L 

Cun. And thu? devoutly I receive it. 

^iifr. O! you grafp me. Sir, too hard.. . 

Cim. ITiink it but a Lover's Zesal, and Pardon it, [/iftde. . '. 

Mir. ?oot Sir Gtfigaryl methinks I pity himl tew ftrang^iy 
wou'd hfe rave to fee this Interview. ; ''■'^- 

. J • - ^ > Xkn, 
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rXjun. O ! you^e ftill x6o nrncK conc«m*d for him : You know 
he gave his Intereft up to me,ani3 Aou*d you pity one that flights , 
.you? • ' ' • 

Mr. That Thought; indeed, revhres my Rcfolution — — No 
more Delays then^ but for ever make me yours, 

-.CW». Thustheit : . 

Sim. Hold, Sir, begging, your- Fair Lady's pardon too— gi\x 
me leave firft, at leaft, in one friendly flowing Glafs, to particu-^ 
larize my feparate Satisfadion, .that I conceive at this time in 
your united Felicity, and that ridiculous Animal, Sir Gregorys . 
•eternal Difappointment* 

jkfir. Since *tis your FriendyPropofal, Sir, I pledge it. \J>Tinh. > 
Cun. Twa« kindlv offerU 

Sim. Deflroy roe, 0ut fuch a Bs^quet once a Week, wou*d make 
hie grow fat in a Fortnight \^J^tde.^ But, pray Sir, now pro- 
ceed in your Ceremony. 
Cun. ^Thus thcnr— before the f acred Powers Above ^ 
I join this^lighted Hand in Bonds of Love -^ 
^ And wifh twi Hand^ the Heart that owns the fame^ 

To burn for ever in this facred Flame: 
With Hand and Heart I yield fm Fortune too,^ 
And aU the Bights that to a Wife are due : . / 

And this fm row for mutual Life Jhall Jiand^ 
' 'Irrevocabfy feaPd^toith Heart and Hand. 
Sim Well, now cou'd I walk bare-foot to Berwick^ and back 
again,- and Laugh at this Jeft all the Way, without Baiting. 

lAfide. 
Mir. Thus too-^ Before the facred Powers Above^ 
I join this pHghted Hand in Bonds of LoVe : 
And with t^s Handj the Heart that owns thefame.^ 
To bum for ever in this f acred Flame : 
• With Hand and Heart I yield my Fortune too^ 
r ' And ali the Rights that are a Ht^ands due: 

And this firm Vow for fHutualL^ejhallJlnnd^ '^ 
Irrevocably feaPd with Heart and Hand. 
Sir Greg. Ha, ha, h^, Faith, and fo it (hall. Madam, for hercs 
the Hand vtiiat«^»wcs the Heart that you have fworn to obey. • ^ 
Cun. And^ Faith, Six Gregory^ here's Witnefsof the Gontrad, 
'Sit Greg. Now, now, what Names have you to call me^ pray? 
Jiff. Hufband,'5ir. .r^; . .^..^ ...*,., 

^ I Sir Greg, 
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SJr Greg. [Coming out of the G&mii^Mvf \ Qds^nails ( I am ^ 
cheated/wrongd, foord, ftlm^ i '. ' ; 

' Sim. Extremely fobb'd, iodeed, Sir. 

Cm4 Why did not 1 .tell you. Sir, you ifiou*d find her another. _ 
Woinaa ? . - ^ ' 

Sim. Nay, (he is not the fame. Knight ■ ■■ > I can yvitnefs, 
ha^ ha. .t 

Sir Gretg. Wh:at the Devil,, have you brought my own Marr^ta ,' 
laugh m my Face too— — Sir,fincelheis not. the feme, Imuf^ . 
tell you. 111 have another^ if there were but another Lady* in 
Europe: You'll find. Sir, that I wont be married in Blind-ma»%r 
BufE ^ . , . . 

Cun. Why, *twas yoiu- own Agreement/ Sir—-^ And if you 
knew the Care I have taken of you, you^dr down of your Knees, , 
and thank your Stars it was no worfe. 

Sir Greg. A Fire oi my Stars, I did not care if niy Stars were 
all of a light blaze. I am fure I may thank ypu that *tis as. bad : 
as it is. , ^ ^ ^ 

Cun. Are not you' ^fhaned ! Your very Inhumanity. has dfawn^ 
.Tears from the Lady. 
, Mir. Ah me! Is this the Promife of niy .Hopes ? Why was I: 
flattered with imaginary Joy? Muft I fuffer for another's Fault ? 
Is pride, Perverfeaefs, and illUfage then the only Way to conquer 
Mens AfFedions ? 1£ Tears, Submifliori, Gentlenefs, and Obedi- 
ence have no Charms, my Merit's poor indeed, and I deferve the 
Slights that J forefee muft fall on me< / , 
^ - Sii Greg. Why, Faith, upon ftcond Thoughts, this is fome- 
thing Civiller than Rague and Kap:aL ^ 

Cun. Ods-precious ! Madam, dry yqur Eyes for (harat ! I have 
no lon^^r Patience to fee.fuch Youth, Beauty, and fuch Vertue 
thrown away on one that never can deferve *em — r— Go, Sir, 
return ag^in to her that, knows you better-, that gives you Lan- 
guage fitter for you 5 that means to treat you to your Merit-, to 
abufe, tobafleand difgrace you : fi:?^/, Slave^^^ RaJial^'Mon/tery is 
the Copverfe you delightin : We feH no fuch Warq ^ if you look 
. here forBlows, and full-mouth*d Curfes, you are deceived*, pray, 

feek cUewhereT Meeknefs, Obedience, Vertue, are tiic 

Goods we deal in. 

Sim. AdAj pray. Sir, has^ not youirWifdomyet difcover^4 t^C; 
PiMrty,forwhofefiUcc the other Lady fohorribiyabijsUyou,ha^lia. 

, . oix Gr^ . 
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Sir Grig. Why you iittle forty Son of n- Wark-yc, Cim- 

Ingham; do but make half. as much a Fool of that whole Jatka- . 
^ napes^ for lauding at me, and let things go, as they will— ^ 
Here's my Hand, 1.11 forgive thee all over. > [ Afide. ' , 

Cun.O ^ie! Sir, your Mincl can't be fo foon alter'd. Yoti'lh 
like ho Woman that won't iSihg a Slipper in yoifr,Face-, break 
your Head with a Fan-handle, of bore your Nofc with a^filver ^ 
BodWn. . - - ' ' ' \ 

Afir. Thefe Qualities yoti'll never find in roc; B6t in a fond 
obedient Wife, the readieft and the humblcft Servanf. ' 

Curi. 'Death ! bet hefliall not,^ Madim 5 let his grofs Ignorance 

feel the lofs of you J've a Thought will xlo j ill difanul 

this Contrad yet, and fee you better married. 

Sir Gr«?^. 'Slifej but you (hall not, $ir^ [Taldng her Hand from ^ . 
him.'] file's mme, and I anl hers, an^l as long as we ar^ one ano- 
ther's, according to Law, let me fee th^ Man that dares divide us. 
If you are ray Friend, Sir, prove it-, and don*t pretend to do me 
a good Turn, and then hit me o* the Teeth with it. I am fure, 
<S)nfidering how damnable 111 I fuccceded with the t'other, this 
I^dy can't, blame me fof being a little cautious at firft. , ' 

. Mir^ ' If it were only Caution, Sir, indeed I cannot blame you. \ 

dun. Nay, Sir, get the Lady's Confent, and I have no Ob- 
jcdiDQ — ^-1 — . / 

, Sir.Gr*?^. Lady's Confent ! fo I have, Sir^ • Look-ye here, 

Sir-p^ — ' £ lOjfcs her,"] there's my firft Proof of Love to her — 
And' now. Madam, to flop the Mouth of my Friend's' Imperti- 
nence for everi give me a round Smack, as a Proof of your Loyc ^ 
to me, , There's for you, Sir^ are you Iktisfied 'now. Sir? \_She 
kijffes him, 3 ' , 

CiOT, Nay, now I own your Wit too hard for rame ^ hideed 
ypu have carry 'd her, infpiteofmc. 

Sim. And now, Sir, I hope you'll own there are Ladies that ■ 
may be carry'd,t<)o in fpiteof other People, ha, ha.^ 

Sir Gr.dg., Ay, but it muft be when thou'rt her Coachman then, 
for if ever thou carrieft a Lady, without Horfes to help thee, 
ril be bound to be a Hack-Driver as ipng as I live. 

Sim. Sir, Th^we aje Perfons, indeed, that are ridiculous, and' 
very obnoxious to Ladies, and fych Fools, indeed,do mifs of *cm— 

Cm. Nay, no Dilfention hefe, I befeech you. Gentlemen 

Ms^Bmpley rJH do your.Bufinefs effi^hially— — -^ 

■ I 2' ' "" . Sim. 
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Sim. Sic, Fm coovincM that tay^CbnduA has deferv*d it cv^n^ 
of the Lady her felf. Sir. 

Cun. Sir Gregor/^ hark-ye — ^ you (hall laugh at him very 
^ fpeedily— — , 

^vGreg.H^y ha. 

Cun. 1x1 the mean t&, I haw ftill contriv'd you a new and 
• better Revenge upon your other Miftrefs. 

Sir Greg. How! How! Dear Rogue, my Spleen^s on tip-toe at '^ 
the very Thoughts on*t.' 

Cm. Why, let yoilr Contrad with this Lady be yet conceal'd ; ' 
and, to her Unkle, ftill fupport a Facet>£ feeming Inclination to 
her, which will make him fov eager, for the Match, that hell 
een force her to offer. her felf to you*, then may you burft into a 
Laugh in his Face •, turn uixm your Heel to her^ and bid her 
took for a Hufband where there is a Man Fool enoiwh to be fd : 
Thusyouhumblehcrproud Stomachy return her Goynefe with 
Contempt, and treble all your late IJtfgraces.upibii'tfier Shames 
and let your Bride, her Rivals. Vertue, triumph' ofer her Falfliood 
' and her Folly. , , ' 

Sir Greg. Ha, ha,^ and if I don't do it, fay J have- no more 
Spleen than a Cucumber. Faith, and I'll plague tlieoldS Fellow 
teo, for he has us'd me almoft as fcurvily Ashi^Ni^Ve^^ Ctfme^r 
Madam, let*s to Bed, and fo to Church as faft as ever we catt. 
drive. 

And then^ Madam Mm^y to her f^ 
What a Hufband (he as hft in ffnffing ofniei.' 
How my Spleen will be tickled^ whenjbe finds that tofiouthety^ 
I have bobbed her proud Hearty and am tnarriedjwithout her. 
^ \^Exk Sir Gregory and Mirabel.. 

Cim^ Why, how now Friend 1 What! in a Brown-ftudy ? 

Sim. Why, really. Sir, I am a little furpriz'd I dotft hear from^ 
the Lady yet. ' ; 

Ctm. O ! the good Minute will come before Night, my Life ont. 

Sim. Well, Sir, Lovers indeed muft have Patience. Til e'en 
take another Turn by the New-River^ where, if Love were not 
an Enemy to Laughter, the Thoughts of your fooling the Knight - 
wou'd, at leaft be a twft Hours Entertainment to me i But I think- 
now of borrowing an Angle-Rod^ to pafs away the time wlth^' 
you know my Walk, Sir, if ihe fends, you'll certainly find nie upon 
the fame Bank,juft by the Eddy, fifluhg,foKJfcfc7/^r/-ri>ii/w^^. . [Exit. 

\ ' ' ^ ' '^ CWK 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



The Rival Fodf. &t 

'Ci<;f/ni certainly teke care, Sir— ^ \JEnterT.O\\tmi^ Hah? 
. QuP^k! Well how-go Squares ? 

^ X/Out. Bravely Boy ! All's a-foot: The Knight*s Lady has 
prevaird with my Coufin^ your MiftrefsV upon an AiFurance that 
you will nieet her there 5 and (he has wheedled the oldGovernefs 
to go with her: And they are all now at th^ Mafquerade, in the 
next.Street •, upon which I have alarm'd myFather^ that Sir Gre-- 
gory is fallen off, for N^leifts, and ill Ufage, and that he is now 
violently bent upon a>ich Widow, (whom the Knight's Lady 
muft perfonate) and to complete his Revenge^ isrefolv'^d, unlefs-^ 
fu4denly prevented, to marry her immediately : Now this, Sir, 
will'Hiaflce thy Faithef eager, at any Rate, to recover Sir Gregory y 
#hoki, by a Mark, and. tlie change of one another's Coats, you^-^ 
are to perfonate^ and fo difguis'd, yoir carry off your Miftrefs, , 
and evjn cheat the olAGovernefs to affift you. 

Ctm. Admirable! But where's the old Knight, your Father? 
' Y'.Out. 1 left him in th& Street, Hopping a Coach, with the\ 
Windows up, upon a Sufpicidn thafc Sir Gr^^^rj^ was in theinfide 
on't, and fo took that Opportunity to ftep up, and prepare you 
for our ijext Scene--T — Here he comes.. . 

Cm I am ready for him. ^ 

Efiter Sir Olivet 
' ^^<)f/li/ix:Cimninghamy your S^mnt: 'Pray, Sir, can you tell > 
me any News of Sh^ Gregory / ' . . 

Cun. No, really. Sir, put what I fuppofe yoiit Son has^ Jtoldt 
you, that he^is certalnrly gone off. 

Sir 01. But what ftiouM be the Reafon, think you ? ' 

Y. Out. Shall .1 tell it you over. again. Sir? I tdl you, fee's- - 
bewitchUj my Couffns iUUfage, ai^ your flack Performance of 
your Pfomife have quite turn'd his Brain, and if you don*t Jm- 
medfetely think of fome Expedient to recover him, with fuftj, 
Hopes of his marrying your M^^^ out of Hand, you'll find him 
inarryM to die Widow before to morrow Morning. 

Sir OL Ah! cou*d we but find him, Fd fecure him my Niece. 

Y.^4Jut. Alfure him but of jhat. Sir, I dare yet undertake to re^ 
cover the Knight -, for, to tell you the truth,^he has invited me 
to his Wedding, and^I am this moment trufted with their ycry^ 
Place of meeting. ; . . r . ; 

sir OL Nay, thenj alfs whole again-/ we have^im, for I have 

already fent to my ^^i<?^^^ to' prepare her fdftatnarry him withih 

' this 
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this half Hour — ^ Come, cx)mc, wcUlcaUupoftPodDr7)^z<^^r- 
C/:?w as we go-, whip up the Cerertionyvand taek'crp .together like 
a new Pair of Stockings. / 

Y,d«^ Right, Sir, but one of the- Stobkings is .mine: Now 

lince you have'alre^dy bargained for yours,^ I (hall not part with 

the-t'other Without a valuable Confideration. 

' Sir 01. What doeft thou mean ? ' ^ 

, Y. Ota. That my Kaight, ' Sir, is the. Fellow to your l!fi€ce^ and 

^ If you fell him her, I rmuft fell you him. 

Sir 01. Tihaw, -prith^, why you filly Hogue, doft thou think' 
I.^t)n't confider thee. ' . ^ " ' 

,Y.,Out. Sir, you need not give your felf that trQublej Vli con- 
fider my felf ^ for having nothing but my Wits ta live by, I am 
relblv^d not tQ ftarve, by being a Fool. , 

CUn. This is no Time to haggle with liim, ^ Sir. 

-Sir 07. Why. the Rogue is in the. right, arid .1 will encourage 

him ^ I love Ingenuity ?* there. Sirrah, there's Subfiftence for 

the^Vicesjof a whdeFoTtnight-T Come, portieaiong. 

\J. Oi4t. Sir, J can't ftir one ftep, if thefe two Pieces are not 
immediately made twenty. * _' 

Cim. Strike hiin quickly. Sir, before he raifes His Price. 

Sir 01 Raifes the Devil, Sir, who (hall raife the Money? : 

XOfif. Every Word you fpeak. Sir, is a whole Pound put j of 
your way: now I muft have one and twenty. . ■ \- \ 
^ Cm. I told you how 'twouU'be., Sir* 

Sir'O/. Why you impudent Son of a • \ ; - 

Y.Owr. Another, Sir * twenty two. , ,. " / 

%\rOl\JmV \.\ : . 

Y.bz/r. Ha ve-acareyoa don't reafqn with me, Will undd you. , 

.Cun. You fee his Hunlour, ^ir: Faith e*en let him- have it, 
tho' youxfling it at his Head — The thing s richly worth anJbtun- 
dred^ Sir. \^Afide. 

^ Sir 01 [^AfiJe.^ Whydoft thou think I don*t knpwthat? I am 

biting him all this whije There, Sirrah, there's your A^oney: 

Nay, prithee, don*t lofe more time to count it. - 

\^\Out. Always tell Money aftej: your Father, Sir, 

Enter a Servant haftilj. . 

Sir 01 How now ? \ 

Serv. Of Sir^ Mrs. Lucinda is no- where to be found ^ we I^ave 
lenguir'd iip and down, fearch^d high and low ^ (he went out with 

a flrange 
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a ftrange^Cady, Sir, and tht old Goijermfs^ smd kfc word with 
Mrs«JV^>^ thatiifiypyr.Horibur enquired for Iter, fii%|)eliev'd Ihe 
flwu^d iiever cx>m€ home again. ^ ^ 

I Sir 0/. Undaiiejuridanei ails blow 

Y; Owr. The Money sright/Sin * . ^ 

Cun. This is a Miafortimc, indeed Sir. 

Sir OK Ah ! Son ! 36h J now fhew thy felf" mf Son : Hel^ af : 
this Pinth, and 111-* ^ 

X^Oui^ Count me out thirty ^Picce^ rtiorej Sir^— — without 

delay take^my word too for deferving em, for I muft begih - 

tQ have fome wgfexd^now^to .my Credit,* Sir-^ (^ick, Sir, or h . 
don't bate you a Shilling of forty. ^ • 

Cuny F^ith^ Sii', this is downright Extortion^ I am really^: 
affiaiii'd— — I wou'd not^iveit him. 

Sir 0/;.^yc»t woud not giveithiiri---! Then you^dJofea thou- / 
ftnd Pound, Sir-^ There; there 'tis, bring me but to my Niece j^ , 
if4t is not right. Til double the Sum,- 

Y. Out. Then,obferve,rSir, your Nieee is now in Mafquerade, ^ 
atv^y Lady Revels^ which is the gcijcral' Rendezvous^ of all the> 
ypmg Coxcombs in Town : Shehasan Amoijr a-foot there, to my . 
khowledge^ that you don't know of, and very projwbly intends^ , 
this Night, to make a fefliionabtlc' End on t.r 

Sir O/. The Devil! ^ / / 

Y.Out. Sufpendyonr wonder. Sir: You*d fleoover her, wou'd ^ 
npt yo& 7 

SirO/. O! DearSob^ at-anyRate^ atanyRate,» ,^ , 

Y.Out. Them obfcrve, Sir, w^e'three, with fuch Help as may W! 
nccefTaryjWill all i?nter upon 'emdifguis*d, (for nobody bare-fac*d . t 
ifc Admitted ) pretending to»be a fort of Apti-malk, and fo; ^t apror. , 
per Opportunity, (which Fll contrive} we may carry he^oft I 

Sir ()/.> Won't this Malking take up too mucn time tho' .> . 

Y. Out, Sir^ they never ffir thdnce till Morning c^ And for Difr^ 
guife§, I can fit yoii in a quarter of an Hoar. , ^ 

SifOl Well, well, is there nothing elfe wanting > - ^ 

Y.Oiii. Onlythe charge of good Mufick^ Sir/, it muft be good, ' 
that we and our Etefign may pafs the lef^fufpeded^ and I can 
provide you^that. Sir, if ypuU give your Word, before thi».Gen- 
tlemani to pay it. [^ ^ .. - 

, Sir 01 There's infy Han4, eoftfwhat it will \ get the bqft inthe 
Kingdom, rU pay it all. 
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i'j^r SJk Rival Fool f. 

. Y. 0'^f/Tl^*i^»tt y&*Aall pay, upon iriy Word; Sr. 

- Ctt^..{I^|fa4],A*d*g6od round Sum,iip6n.myWflri, Sk.y^ 

€ir OL Let's away^ let's away. (] Exeuta. 

<7w;i. I neither doubt his Friendfhip, or his Wit : 

Bi4t come the worji^ if his Attempts o^ertbronm^ ', 
My Refelutim then p^aO feik^emf own. ' . 
;E»/<?r m ^afquerade^Lady Gentry, J4iece, Govcrnefs, 4»ii:/I^4^?w. 

L, Gen. Gome, Ladies, JMufick fhall give us now her airy Wci^ 
comp^ 'twill be thebeft, I fear, this hcwnely Habitation can afford* 

TsUece. For me, alas! my Welcomeifoilows me, elfe I am ill come 
hither : You ftill affure me. Madam, Mr. Ci^^^ 

L.Gd'w. Madam, as on his Life, depend|!c«i\.^ 

Ktece. Continue ftill to let the Governefs beliwe Sir Gregory % 
the Man we wait for. ' . 

Gov. I marvel, Lady, the Knight's fo flow in coming I Lovers 
o' th' latter Agse were wont to ride whh Spurs on. s • 

\a.Gen. He'll be here immediately^ — hisMufick's come alre^y, , 
Madam — He oply ftays to be perfed in fome gallant Device to 
appear with^ that he has been beating his Brains about. ' > 

Wtece. Ah! poor Manl He may beat 'em to Pap before- any 
'filing comes out of *em. 

Gw. Well, well, you'll agree better one 0ay. \ 
.j?/w^. Hardly two, Fm afraid* . . • - 

*'Gw. Marriage will alter you. ~ .^ 

M^^^. I rather believe I fhall' alter iny Marr l^Afide. 

Gov. Nay, nay, 1 ktiowypu arc for a Man of Wit,- Forfobth: . 
A Cunmngham^ I warrant you, one that has no more Honiefty than 
a Horfe-Courfer, and as. little Confcience as an Apothecary^-Bill* 
A faife protefting Wretch : In rayHeart, our Women are all won 
with ill Ufage, now a Days. ^ 

L. Gen^ Truly, and f<> are the Men too, for ought I fee. 

Gov. Ah \ in Troth, you've hit it, Lady^^ if true heartednefe 
were the 'Thing, Mr.C^nmngham might have {^rov'4 himfelf an: 
-honeft Man a-fore now, and fome Folks never the wqrfe for't. 

JLGen. Nay, Men are indeed ftrange Creatures. 

Gov. Ah ! they are no more what they were 

Nie^e. Than yoii can be whaf I am now, Giwernefs^ 

Gov. Well, well, you'll be wifer one Day* * ^. ^ * 

Ki^tf^. I'd wilUngly behappy firft^ 

Gov. Then Six Gr^^^^i^^ the Man muft make y<Hj lb, and fay l' 
tell you fo. ^ \' - fliece, t 
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Vtece.. If 1 ^ ^ ttaiM^liite w^^ I*op? ^ MrU|. ' , 
L. Gen. Hark I I h^^r his Mufick^ tkk inu(l be Ue<.< , £ ^Ht^. 
£Bif<r'5»r Oliver, jT.OutvirittCuntuogiam in SirGre^KyUCkatls, 

out tb/( .Ladidj'to, 4m»' ] . S^ fc^iij^'C^nJitjim^'^iHr^i ^incve?^ ! 

*What fay you to a Dance, Ladies, . . ;,.. 

j^7i<fc^..\Vl^atfey you, Gwtffii^jf ;. • ^ . : ; , 

Gpv. Nay, nay, not I in Troth — my jaunting Days are dpn^ , 

fure! We*il have onelomul in honour of Stxty.t^ec. Ah! yat|^ 
can foot it toll, if»j¥))j|wwf<^,Mi«ll <|i|c*4...oi - • '■•■• i- ' . ; 
Gov. Weil, u'^ell, a gvil Word i^ak^ ai9 dQ aay tla^ 
J SirO/. That I <iare %^f^ ijty. jkhm: .l^mgii|g ujy l^ecg hither^ 
with a Pox to you. . £4^*^.. J. ' . , x i i 

Cm. Ithink,.LiifiM(i^..: .y .j>il /no! 1 ,'.. -i : v. I;' - : 
• . Bece. Cunmi^itam /..^i,' •:■ ji^ ^., jy^ m-,o w • ■ y . . ^ . • 

Cm. Th? fame^'fearnothifig. ' ' 

'.A^itfir^. Why, whertiVt^el^ . ; ,, : 

(?M». Yoar Unkle s here,_ .' -, 

Niece. You make mciWmWBr^ --/c.-i vmH /.;,/!:,; i' u-. 
.,C«»» B^(Ba^teB>,draM^^iilfPh,tb!fc,|^|gj^ .. 

i.O«f.That*syour JVwtf, Sir,Ctffim»^l;/7m hasfecur d hci; already* 

SirOLIfeeV: W^l^vcqnjig^thw, i'fittTW.Boy 

Y.Out. Wiliyouj^qvv me WitBC!W,.F]^ther>. ,; y 
. Sir OAThoti haft eain'd thy Money ^ut^fuliyy I muft alipyir It. 
' ^ Y.Out. I hope to givc.5K)Uj|i.t)9tcer XVot^fMO't yet^^^oreNig^t, 
Sir.- I ,' ... . .\\ . _•• . ^!^. , „: ..'; •■ ' ; 

Sit 01: Let me but'g«: over this ^kngip, 3|id i*ll allow thee 
uiy.thiii^ • - ' ;•_ •■-.\ , . . <-^ '- '^, «..•.■' 
'XOwf. Hiat rij, enggg^ yqu/flSaH* Sir/, before I have doria. 
with yoi^ ,. , ' ■[ , ■ \-_ ' ■■ ■/ V- ; ^ . 

Q^ At our fecond meeting ia.the Dance, we loTe our Hands 
flomore. » , ' .' . 

Niece. Are you-prepar'd tp join *egi ? ^ ' *. 

Cun. The Prieft flays for ijs :, Hasl:heGi«^m»<^ her LefTon? 
-: ^tf^. Yes, yes, (be takes yw jR^ ^Gr^ety^md will follow us. 

,6tft). Ah I • well faid. Sir Kiiigbt, ftick dofe to. her, and secover, 
the Time you've loft— We have ftaid this Houir for you. 
. Cv«. Wh^ you fee us go ftf i^i:|ve,.pance, ^^;hopc yp^ll go 
along with us>.;.^ ,j,', . .]..vjj^ydli 
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JJirOi jtomcl conn^, ftr^fc ii^'C«illenieo. ' ! » "^ > 
- , • Aii dmce, aP the Idtt^ Md ef iokithy t^tftiiiinghaifl, Nfece^ • 

• '■^0/>[-bafjrt'*g'^.^^lft*f«af? Meydiiyl A^Jiat is thckuficlc 
tir'd before us> .-.<fr . .:. nO i. • J •. •, ., 

. Sir TTbr. No, Sure, bote de (5oitopaHy 'Av^'^one, -^u' fee, and - 
isbe^^ne.' '' *■ " '' V" -• •■• > '- » 

. SttOl }\kt'f^1^kztPmhixe^'^Mfew^*%0Ti{ Son! my 

Y. 0«t. Are you ma4;Bi^ W'«febircf ^'diir^fclf; D5(f nbt^cftt^^^ 
feeC7/M»fi^Wgo*w*frhci«?^ . ...^ ., J 

Sit Ot DjfcdV^r fltt Devi!'; dot$^ «11 ih6, ^t, was iT6t ^ to 
have gone along with hijOn ^ for ought"^ know h«e maybe a<x)n-^ 
trivance — • Hay ! I-gad \ don't like yoUr-'fe.ook^'- 1. muft 'teil y^u- 
that. Sir— By the World 111 ga after *em.^ ''^mfigySifThtiand 

Sir Thr. Holda, Sir, Diab(^ ^ rtiofte jjaj^e ife^oafi^e 
before you fall goe. •-" ■ -'-'-' i .*«• 

. SirO/. Mufti Why Sow how S«6^l4M ' '= ^'' ^-^ ^^' - -'-■' ' 

vil feava de Money. ^' * ^ ' . = '-'? . ' _ 

Sir 01. Suppose I wonV pay y<Ma thefc'fiye Hours. 
' Sirllbf. Denj^dufall'nobegoe'diBfiveftbits.' - ^ 
•*-$irO/:ShaHfi*tgo,'Sfei -- '.iLo /. ■ ' : . '> ^lo 
' Sit TBf. No, ^ Diafb6ibi^yoil-Ba TaSl^oi. ; ; ' J ' ' ' >. t ^ 
Sir 0/, Why, Sirrah, fup^fe I have a mind to malf^ypa pKy- 
bfefbreme in the 'Streets? ' ' ' • -' " ^ " • • ' " 

^ Sir Tl^r. I hava aiaka no Accord to play de Street, I wifa^^agreej*' 
to play onlyattJeBalht^ ifyOu no avade ihiftdet* d^ta^no 
more, you vil paye de Money, de Money vil letta you gOe; < v ^''^. 
Sir 01. A Pox on him for a fputtcring-^ a— hcr^ Soh, la^OTt ^ 
give 'em Twelve-pence a piece, Mid let'^s be rid of 'em. ' '" ;. 
Y.0«^ Twelve-pence ! ttet'sbut a Grown, Sirl •'.., ■ \\ 
SifTi&r. UnaCoronal Ha, ha;^ hai" . -'-''t •'"•,' 

Sir Oh Yah; yah. Why, ^sk^M^c do-yfe^ 1at;gH ati\^ir> 
I believe a Crown wou*d,make yda-^H laugh aiid daiice t(jB*-^ii^ 
your own CoiAntrf., '' ■"" ' ' ' ' ' i ^^ " 

^.Oui Sirjfi^r your dvmratlJe l»tig!i agaijr, aftd fay J!(>u' oilly 
mea^t it as a Jeft, you'll be expos'd for ever felfe; ' - '. ' '' '> ^** 
v^'"^ '^ SirO/. 
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' "Sir Oltkpltt Rump, Sii^ ^am iMt to be hughUoiitdf my 

Y.Ottt.' Death! Sir, thef are 2l\1 halians. - ! . ' 

" Sir 0/. Why, wh« then, Sir,^inayB't ah' Zfrf/iii» ;be a Scoun- 
drel, fts well as an B^/;)&wKfB.^ 

' ' Y. Ozif. Lurd! Sir, J wou'd n«: have this heard for the.Uni- 
ver'fe: Does not the whole Nation adore 'etn, Sid ?.• hxny Man 
allowM oommmi Senfc,anx)itg the better Sort, that -is' not ravift'd 
with ,their B^ufidc > And is any' thing a mw'e Mriouable Mark 
of a Gentleman, than to pay an extravagant Price fbr't ? 
Sir OK A ?ox of the Faftiion, Sir, they'll get nb fuch Marks 

from me, I can tell you If any thing in Rftafim' will fatisfie 

'em— let's know what 'tis-^ feif l*ila in hafte. 

Y.Out. rU try what I cart do with 'em. Sin . c v , .' 
5ir 01. [ To himfelf. ] What c*u'd they ttMsaa bf going 'offwith- 
OTJt me> Unleft my I^ifce difoovcr'd myBek^ bfice, ^. fo Tan 
away out of fear-7- that's the beft I caii hope of it-r- if not, I aai 
chohs'd, and'tfeaf Rogue^ my- Son, is- at the ■bottom <tfftt 
y. Otit. Nay,, but Gentlemen, bate us but one ten Pouji4. 
Sir 01. How! 'Bate ten Pound! why^.vsrhat the Devil's the 
whole SudQ then > v ' ; 

Y.Out, )yhy. Sir, they ar^ Five 4jf '^,^ aiid/itfeems they 
never ftrike'S Ndtc uiJiJer twenty Gilincas a Maa.V . : 
Sir 01. Twenty Hang-Dogs! -- '■■ "■■ 

Y. Out. And, Faith, there's no making '<m bate a ShiIling,Sir. 
Sir 0/. Oones ! do they know what they fay, why that's a hun- 
dred Guineas? v.; .:. 

Y. Oflfir. "How,-- Sipl Ahundt-edr'Wbatit!*^^ tetyl Fiveflf -cm 
"at'tvirenty— let^'fte-r Wto-^ um-— fourfboM-i-^Gad 'tis^a-^m- 
dred, .Sir. But we had not time to' make a Bargain, widi*''eaii: 
^aitfcr,'Slr, I Tee nofletliedy, youpafs'd JourWor^ to pay 'em. 

,Sir Thr. Pjabolo ! For vae^is all dis, doe nothi^? Mer»«^ 
%t -rio ^^fffiroritET -r. M& nl ^va deMoncy, Or you -falf ava ray \ji£t — 

takayoufSpadi'- ^©J^^/ft*/. ' . • ' -'-'•» 

Y.O»f. Have.^ caye, Sif^' ' . '• 

Sir p/. Hoit!yi T<Jityj 0.f ottt- 6ef vatit. Gentlemen ! Wliit I 

am to'berobb'd therf,it'^nQ& -f beg your pardonr—— .Ttbolv 

. youTdr Fidlers; bti'r T^ifintl- tar 'jdim Tools • you are' GtfntkM« 

of another Trade— Very good ! There's -ynm Motkyi'^^t- 1 at 

feirly roWj'd, I yield it— but to aflc a hundred Pound with five 

X 2 Fiddl^- 
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Fiddleftkks in your Hands,, was an Itopudeso? tep tiines beyoM 

it — -~ ThefeareThieveSjL Sirrah Highwaymen, and I-aflji 

robbU ^ V \^ - \. 

T.Om. Indeed^ Mwfidans, Sir, and you arc only bobb'd ^ for 
€pft what it wou'd, 'twas your own AgreeoieM to pay em, ; ^ 

Sir 01. YeSr yes, and you have providped 'cm with adniirable- 
Inftraments, I thank you- . 

Y. Ou:. Sir, the Gentlci^ ace taking their Xcav^s^- 
. SirOA Oyour&rvant! your Servant, Genticinen— You aye 

damnably well bred, I niuft c6nfefs but. *|is no matter, fome . 

body (hall pay fort, let me but recover m^\Nifte^, and Sir Gr^^^e^jr^r 
ihaltfind it alkia his BUI, ,f^ith. i 

JFVif^r Governefs*. 

GofuOhl Sit Oliver! und(Mie, undone*. 

Sir 0/.. So ! flic's robbU tooy I hope. 

Gfiv. O! Stf, my Heart-flfrings arc broke— —T have fcarcc 
Life idt to t«il yoif the Misfortune^ 

Sir OL Misfiirtuncl Why wlftt Hie Devil's i]^ matter with 
thcci thou haft ncrt been ravifti'dj hafl: thou? 

Gtnu Ah! Sir^ wbu'd that were the.worft on^ t Ifom.Khce t ^ 
your Niece I Sir. 

Sir OZ, What !' broke her Leg X 

Gw. O worfc, worfe ! fhe.has broke all Bonds of Obedience, 
and is moft notorioufly 

Sit OJL With ChilA* 

Qov.. Married, Sir. 

SixO/. Thcttevil! 

Gov. To thkabandou'drfelfe l!>i{iciiMeu6umifigham^ . 

5ir 01. Thcn-wouM (he were with^Qiild^— — Bui who was 
the Prieft? for feft I'll halig him*: . ; ; 

^ Gavk E'en yout own Kinfmap,. Sir^ JMbr. O^^dtikmOuovit^th^l: 
you defign'd ^r the i^Wtfib BTenefice.^ ^ ., - r:\ r ,. ; 

SkOi{. Goodl. I.iavdhimfrom.pne. Hakeift^^^ ^ _: 

Kiy Niece to another-- — • Haft thou any nr«re illKew&> , / ^ ! 

Gov. And Sir Gregorj^ is married topu ' / ^ t 

Sdr t)/. To-my hme too^- I hqp^ andthcia Ifloay^hang h^n \ 

Gov. No, Sir, ,to my DapghteE^ fljtfs lf;%ay (Seaje nlw^ and 
tbat^s ali I have UU to Jcorpfotft mer^^rrr^^i^ifcc where they cpme 
ailiaaCliiiller^-^r-^ .... - _ . , ^, 

/ ■ - * Enter 
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ISiit^n Sirt^ttffkyt 4md {iliiifieV; Conhiogham, aU Mmv^ tenrng 
0\xtm%, .hadyGv^tpjy Sir Threadbare/ Pri^TciittJ, and JMr, Cre- 
4ulou$. ' ' , . ' , 

Si^ Ql, Ji«y day ! Rebel lion in Triumph \ fee wl^jft your Gire's 

come to now Mr. Politick ? ; Where's yoUr Wit at a «Pinch nowV 

/ Yi oW. rt«mJ W mihis fuHPjirfti; 8^^ 

Sir d/. V^ry fine! fo you have been in the bottom of all this 
Roguery againft me, and; i. am fairly cheatqiJ. . .^ . - 
. Y. Oztf. To- your Hearts content. Sir, thanks to the:^tIe.Wit 
jrour.Fp|hp4y Folly tum'd! a Grazing., 
..SiiG/. Uwphrl ' ■ . . • '' -:.. '■ • 

^ Sir Gr^, Wit! ha, ha> ha, w^y didft thouever .pretoxi to i^, 
oid Knight. '^ , ' 

Sir Ql Tis thnc I ihou d give itwcr indeed, wheo tho»afli*d 
that Qpellion. • - .v . ; 

Sir Gteg, Ha, ha, why you zxt- crahb'4- old Udclej ,ifcat wou'd 
ha?, been,. 

Sir 01 And you are married to a grear Fortune, that fi»»u*d ha) 
been.. .•.'..' .1 ' . -■ f 

Sir (jreg. Yasj y^, if Rogue,. Slav^ Rsifcal ,. Kic|s» ThN«iq>s, 
and BoW)s of tlie Face were t^rjbe coin'd; l^e vou'jl hiw been %■ 
devilifli Fortune indeed •, 'flife,' Sir, T.wou'd ootrhave. had heft. - 
with that Flint-hearted Tongue of h^rp, though flie were ftacic . 
all o'er with Diamonds, tho*her Badtiide^v^e all beat^ Gold,^ 
her Eyes to drop nothing but Pear^, and th« tfS^ i^ he^ Rckjuz 
fO ^uke W^e infte^d of Hogftipad's of j^r Water. ., • 

Cm, That I.djus? fwear Ihe woud not, Sir^ if it had been only* ' 
in pure Friendlhip to me. / -^^ 

Sir Or^.. Nay, faith, I^wifh thou hadil 'fcap'dher.t©o>. and' 
then, (ke mi^ht have beta eaten ; up with»^ preen-ficknefs t 
Look you. Sir, in (hort, I have made this Gentlewoman a I^idyv 
ifl^ fpitti to her, and have. married ;her io fpiteto 'you, and will 
k»fe ier, in love to ray felf,> and to Jet you all fee ^hat Honour 
Ihe has mifs'd the being Mother of, before to Morrow Moni^ba^ 
lUiGa fpurup i9y'JCn|gfrthoqd thati'llget;Jh«r with jSquirc. ,.. 
. iStf(;tf.;\Vell, SirQA^^, you have made roe fQ^*artily'f^m*<t 
of myFoilVi that from nenceforth, I am arefolv'd hdre to^ive my 
fclf op to Love, Gcntlajefs, and refigi^^^^ . ^ 

.-...'., ■' 1 \ , ■ '/■ ' ^ ' ■' 'Sir.- 
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q6 TheK^ . 

-S& C3w^/.Af, ay, t>is kaftrsf^^ 
4)iar,. wtci wilLhive a Bkifter^npoii his Fordhead.afcie Hbrnmg > 

Y.Ouu You fee, Sir^ ati's irrecoverable — — Nothing ttiSves ' 
but vfhitl haw a H^nd in~.-^You had better allow me two 
huiiclmd:a Year, than ibinitGh a^ Week. '. - - \ 

Sir 01 Oil cannot think of {)arting with^ny thins before I die^ 

Y. Out. Tfien I fliajtl «^aii% think of nothmg btlt your 
Death, Sir. • /-I^r/.;.^- ^ - "^ ^ 

^ Sir 0/. Peace, Ifay — rU$hin!l^'^gain. . -^ 

:. Sir Gf^^. Well, Cunnmghamj4iMw I proclaim thee a Man of tb^ 
word-, for 1 think I have foflGiciehtly fpited myMiftrefi, andl 
have as heartily fowr d the old Gentleman ! look how (he Jook^J 
And now if I coii'd b^t pla^udtny Wfori Si^jpAf- a little,^ the ?ull 
Joys of my Si^leen woud be compleat — ' ' \: ' 

. Owifc. That you may do immediately^ fe* here- he oomes. 

Enter Simple, with an An^-rod. . *^ 

yoi^ Mi^m,: to^ joia with u«. ' £T$ ^a^/ 

SirGr^.-Ha, ha, ha ^ why, how now, Sam J Sam! '^oj\ '^. 
:t^hat i«aft th«u been bobbing for Gregs, and in the mean time, - 
let thy Miftrefs flip through thy Fingers like an Eel, ha, ha, ha. ' . 
: iSfeWi^ CudgjCtths indeed we fcalkr taken -^ for I hear this Lady, , 
d'e fiteielhfe^'me has' caugfet^ou^; Sir-^Btit really my Bufineft at 
jpi«febt is with tfels Ladf . ^ 

' l^eife. Away, ungratofolMaa. \ - 

. ^«w. 'Hark you, Sirj *tis now ifoa late to expoftulate: Thq 
tady i #Aid^ bedr^^as wdi as^e^ it feeiiis flie fent above a 
do2en times to youV and the fs^e J&rbther, tli^t was employed 
ijetween ^U ,'' as dften bBOught word yeu Von'd'be withlier in 
a Quarter of an Hour. • -^ 

' Sirm Sir, if I have fcen any living Greatfife, but a fe«^ Millers - 
Thumbs, fince 1 kft faw you,, I%ifo this- Angle -Rod might mever 
gb th^oiiglf me.'-^- ' * - ? \ ■ '^ 

* Cun. What ill Fafewte this? 'Why, Sk,theLady;t^^ 
Heart, that out of pure fpite to Tier ill Fbrmnc, Are is really 
laarried to another. ^ 

Sim. Why then ^erifh my Heart, Sir, if J dbn't pity her ^-^-^ • 
tet if(hj6 has tindbne' her lelf, &e may^ i^k her ^If &r% -^^— 

1 ooii^d d6 m ih6re than I cou'd da—- 1 kept -my word, if 

fte wcm'd not believe it, *twas her own Fault, Ibe ml^thave 
had Patience to have fpoke with a Man tho', 

* Cun. 
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Sim NayV extreaftj^ Faaity~«^--:Oiy aid Ki;^' flife nii^t 
have commanded me, artd tfcftt the tanev wdl-enowghv ttOkLher^ 
fo between hep ani I — Madiina, feys }, whea yoa fiod-yaur 
felf never folitttle uaeafie MmyHbcing from ^u, do but-fend; 
me Ae leaft wopd, TH ootoe iand relieve' yott mrfea ii|ftant,7aii* 
beoiufe a fellow Has ^l*y?d fh^ltafeftl?#Wh'*ufi(,. for ]i»«o g^ond^ 
throV her felf away updrt'this,- and thit, aotJ t'other, andl^caa't 
tell \diat — 'PfliaW f it was idljT dflfte ''j ccfold ndl (he kavecome. 
to rie hdr felf?' Antfhavdt>eeii fe«i$fied>- - • '•, 

■ Cun. thit'1iaddbh*itj W^ • t .'; i ■--"■■ '-■ ' 

' Sim: -To a hair, 'Sfr ^fee^vefttifh-Peapte^iJi tffiHdWtlfttf oiwi/ 
Fancies-i-'— ^ . •' -' ' .'I ' •" ' •'" ^ ''•- . '•';"' ' 

Cfm* Weil! ftJi«iaever«)bif4^1bWifi«\»^TWift*d'ofoifean6tl«t*^ 

SiwrAtida* kwas, Siv y(«i'ft^ l^as withift^e rfh^^ L 
was fure^ll the while I was betwe^ the Kaighr and home —;— 
Poor Creature it ipeally give^^alfe S^Gpifcern to; fee her take on fo» 

Gun. And' yet-l <taH*tbUtTay, Sity her undoings is herowo'^ 
doing.. . , : 

Sim.. But you'll find, Sir, the thing will really- fcfldt Upon me 
fe'fhie end- A«ft1i«a* <^f 'ft; is^I^go^^Sto^dte^Sittiets:. Fe^ple 
^^^ftortfldtt- a wk9 ml toy Fai*l»"^-f-i*. fitet wiH ici^theiegea 
fhe Ill-'natttr'Jy Gentltm'an, upon whdfe 'Accdiinfl! the ■ Lady mmt 
her felf a#ay-^f Ihall certainly b* Wsam'd afcout this^ Fo&lim. 
Woman, ♦^i-^^BefidCi Siir, lam really ttWSSBPafigtefetDtfeppobtw 
itieht my'Tdf ^' fbr'herehaveiPt?arl?a' tny-ftlf i<ftli^ 4#«1ay Pkdt 
upon hei-Actttfttt^, Mid^riaw^i Sii*,'ilfftead.6f'd»6,'fti<a-that,^ 
t'other^ let me.perifb, if I k'6d*(^^tJ'K^i%'t«)^t. ' • - ^ V'a .; 
" iififr.' Alas, p6or Gletttleman ! . 'Coitic, 'Sir< Ifeall I f^eak a good-: 
iwbrd ibr 5*00 ?•, . ' . ' . . ..' - . :. ,• . 

, SrkvReally,'Mada!n,-"niy Tempe?Ufrfo<}lv, I - dun' t- kuo W'ho^^ 
to refufe a Lady anything. ' - r'[ ^'•'■'-' y '^^ ^- '- >i <- • 

Jlfir. O, Sir Gregprjr muft be Friends with you. 

Sir Gre£. \Vell,-5U/w / what haft ^Kfitt to fejr now, 'Boy. 

Sim, Wny ffediy;'^;, rdein*tWlkn0w, *tjnt,dieSikfts^ here: 
I don't know, things have been very odly contriv'd. Sir ^ but tho 
fhort of the matter is really this, fince the Party we lately difpu- 
ted of feerasto be otherwife difpos'd of, that is to fay, fince your 
have mifs'd of the Lady, ?n4 I really have not got her, I thitik it 
wou'd not be improper if\^e two^ftfou'^d take one another-again. 

Sir- 
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73; - ThlKhdEoidii, 

Sir Gw. Well, wdl, S4»«n »ri|fc 9II rajTiH^Cff ;*^i»»:h» JBfly. 
: : $Mi Jmnloi : f tiumk yQa.«»e>^ And' iref^^^iithe thing is much 
caiier thm it was. — Pray, Si#, .^^herc da you dine > . 

Y.O»r. Nay, Sir, take it your own xway—- For my parti {ball 
tlut lofc by tiiis Alloyiranoe •~— I have-not fc^u^t ojat half: my 
We^BS, yet^ Sir— Bcfid?^ Sir, I have a way ai Fighting m- 
i^ifibkf maay'a l^kiiaiire'^tMi had withkth^e twelve Hours, 
Six, iwldiQUt kno^ii^ who it caa)e/rOn)t ' ' 

'. Ml 01 How ! , make tha^mipeai^/ and I'll fay fometing to thee. 
Y. Out. Imprimis^ to l^ .V^;.jfe? ho!W pr/»%ij|^dly jrour Apj>re- 
henfion was aflee». Sir, I rairhr ilci^ick five pieces out of you for 
thefeGoldem^n B^ais,^<^iiMhM^'9p<inty ypur humble Servant 
was the firft publick'Examp^ and private Sharer. You may re- 
msAber, Sir* wbei^ y<ra admk'd' aor fpeakiag Greek and Syriack, 
we were then only laying iri!!!vtl«^ibbeiu(h, that we wou*d not 
ilir tin we had pidf^'d your Ppd^t.^ ; / . , ... 
. $1* 01. But was. that Wit ypi^ b^i^n, Sir ^ ; . . : 

' Y. U«f. "Pihaw ! a Hl^t Preface to- the Volumes that are to 
.follow. ' ' ', 

■ SkOl. .How !••• '-. : •- ; '- • ;•: .. ',' - :- .. ^ • ,;,• <. ' 
, Y. Otft. W^MitthiiMc yeu^jif! a;. cejpi^aift, hundred Piecesjiven ta 
if^fom your FMv#ufju[$ Jbl^^fir, fr»ip tl^ Haii^s of a C^ftaW& 
for being ooncern'd in'a.certiain Kobbery.^ whidi was indeed na 
JElobbery, no G>nfi9ib^, nfo. Thi^> notnii^ rjsal^ but Top, Sides 
and Bottom, a. faif^ifea^l^cfver, .Sir.. Asid, iaftiy_Sir, this mc;' 
IPcanbferhUKKlri^ Pc^n^ wprth:QfMancW- which to "trown, my 
!3ri{iuTO"pb,;Sir, a*e:V€iry gen^ifoufly r^urn'd to pjay juft'OneE)^ice 
ax my Cou&n Cumi«^ham'sVf,cidmg. : . ; 

: Sir Ot Well,.Boy^ fincethquhaft fatisfied me I have no Fool to 
my Son, I'll now let the World fee^ thou haft a wife Mag to thy 
^^thw Give mt th« Writpg. . ■■ ;, Therp's m^ Hand 

toi it ■ And now ftrike up Mufick — — ^ . , ^, 

Witfict/dh tr/d beforg it claim regard, , ' , 'a 

Y.Out. Butf(ni^provdi Uke miejhouiifina t^atd* J:-[ y 



n ■ 4 . . . . ^ . •.. . » .i i" »1 J^ 
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